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ADVERTTS SEMENT. 


Tr Painter's Name, with: the'AR and tans of each 
i. being marked upon the Frames of the Pictures, 
a Catalogue ſeems . ſuperſſuous— But as it has been 
ſuggeſted, that it would be agreeable to ſome Subſcribers, 
to have ſo much of each Scene printed, as would tend to 
elucidate. the ſubject of the Picture, with the point of 
Time choſen by the Painter marked in Italicts This 
has been i accordingly done, for | thoſe who think! it ne- 
deſſary, at the ſmaſleſt poſſible-Expence., | | | 

Several of the'Shakſpeare Pictures, that were e expected 
this Seaſon, not being yet come to Hand, the following 
Pictures, unconnected with the preſent Work, haye been 
Placed in that Part, of the os now Open, for the ſake 
of uniformity'of ippearance. 39 s 


1. Portrait of 0. A 4 A. Ener, en. Heararizo. | 
By Sir Joſhua Nene 
II. Defence of Gibraltar againſt Spain and "I 
on the 13th Sept. 1782. Painted by Mr. Paton. 
III. Ditto on the Night between the 13th and x4th 
1 Sept. By Mr. Paton... Sons | 


IV. Ditto on the Morging , of the 14th Sept. By 


Mr. Paton, _ 
v. The Relief of Gibraltar, 11th of Oaober, by 
the Britiſh Fleet. By Mr. enn bot; fl 


VI. Death of David Rizzo. \ By Mr. Opie.” 207 10 


VII. ELA raiſing be Widow Son. By .1 en 
| Northcote. 's 52; | 


The above ſeven Pifturee are — the two 1d, which TING 


— mm—o———_—__ 


N. B. As the Number of Svunscniners to the 
nay rn » muſt be. limited, it is recommended 
to thoſe, who have any deſign of becoming Subſcribers, 


to be as early as poſſible i in their 8 


| 
1 
| 
| 
i 
j 
| 
| 
ö 
j 


Price to o Subſcribers Two ERAS 


465 "i Number XN. .f 
Tur PRINTS from the aug dane 


of” Picrokzs nor e Poſſeſfion 
Lk £59. of "Rod; tut 45 4 41 7 635. Wi 
DN 25 lich $0926; 1529 to 7 N Oi Sy 07 
Thie Number, which completes the; Works contaioh, 
belides the 'Letter-Buefs, Deſarip F. I | 
Title-Pages—and YVignettes, . 8 Ro Cipriani and 
F: Engraved by Barto 2 Evan Bauvrs, 


PARMTO IAN, EIL. 8 LLVATOR Roo, - 
Marxarti,L.. Ginn ancy N. Ronsstu, Vaupvzl, 
ae Sir. F. Lain. 1891 ACT 2 ei? FW >" ap 2 * 45. 7 33310 15 1 
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* Fine Impreſſions 11 ths, hols 5 
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A ColLegrion of Firry rs after, the Yketchey 
and Dra pings of of the late, 8 Sora Bar- 
1 


TISTA 6 Ph Eng ane a Nr. | 
Richard 5 — Gs e of he's OT 
of the Au, ter d sn 


N. B. The Greateſt part of 83 . 
and may be ſeen as abo 80 
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| Cannot kae this Clu to ap- 
- pear before the Public, without re- 
turning my fincers Thanks, to the 
| nee SGI to this undertaking, 
who With a liberality © and à confidence, 
unparatteled on any. "former occaſion, Have 
laid ne under the moſt" flattering obliga- 
tions. I hope apon inſpection of what has 
deen done, and is now doing, the Sub- 
feribers will be fatisfied with the exertions 
that have heen made; and will think that 
their confidence has not been mifpla 
eſpecially \ when they conſider the difficulty 
that a great undertaking like the prefent 
| has' to encounter, in a country where 
Hiſtorical Painting is ſtill but in its In- 
fan To advance that Art towards 
maturity, and eſtabliſh an Engliſb Schvol 
/ Eiftorical Painting. was the 1 object 
WING hn.” - 3 x 
N In 


2A. 
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no = FRO "nr op | 

In the courſe of many years endeayours, I 
flatter myſelf 1 have ſomewhat contributed to 
the eſtabliſhment of an Engliſb School of En- 
graving. Theſe exertions have not been 
unnoticed at home But in foreign coun- 
tries they have. been eſtimated, perhaps above 
their value When I began the buſineſs of 
| publiſhing. and felling Prints, all the fine 
Engravings ſold in England were imported 
from foreign countries, particularly from 
France Happily, the reverſe is now the 
caſe; for few. are imported, and many are 
exported, to a great annual amount. . 1 
mention this circumſtance, becauſe there 
are of thoſe, who, not putting much value 
on the advancement of national Taſte, ſtill 
feel the advantage of promoting the At, 
in a ee point of view. Thy 


1 fatter myſelf that the aſt 8 
So in that, and many other points of view, 
will eſſentially ſerve this country. The 
more objects of attraction and amuſement 
held out to Foreigners that may induce 
: them to viſit this, ye mend the; more 


of 5 . 1 * 2 A © 2 F f - þ 
P.-E FI A CE: vii 


one on his return, carries with him ſome 
| ſpecimen of them; and I believe it will 
be readily granted, that the Manufactures 
of this country need only be ſeen” and com- 
pared, to be preferred to thoſe of any 
other To the great number of Foreigners 
who have of late viſited this country, may 
in ſome degree be attributed the very 
flouriſhing ſtate of our Commerce; and 
that great demand for Engliſh Manufac- 
tures which at preſent ſo univerſally pre- 
vails all. over the Continent. —At leaſt I 
ean with certainty fay, I feel the effect of 
this circumſtance in 12 75 own | branch of 
buſineſs, 


That the love of the fine Arts is more 
prevalent abroad, than in this country, can- 
not be denied; but I ſtill hope to fee them 
attain (advanced in years as I am) ſuch a 
ſtate of perfection in England, that no 
man in Europe will be entitled to the name 
of a Connoiſſeur, who has not perſonally 
witneſſed their rapid progreſs—And that 
their progreſs has been wonderfully rapid 
in this country, within theſe' twenty years, 
| Az the 


e 


wal | P/R) KE Y A; C R. 


the whole world will readily allow.— This 
progreſs . we: principally owe to his pre 

ſent Majeſty, who, ſenſible of their impor- 
tance in every point of view, has cultivated 
the fineArts, with aſucceſs, that the annals of 


no other country, in the ſame ſpace of time, 


| can produce, The enterpriſeand liberalty of Z 


ſeyeral individuals alſo have not been want - 
ing to contribute to ſo great an end-—PFor 
my awn part, I can with truth ſay, that 
the Arts have always had my. beſt en- 
deayaurs for their ſucceſs; and my country- 
men will 1 hope give me credit, when 1 
aſſure them, that where I, fail'd, I fail'd 
more from want of Power, than from want 
of Zeal. 


In this progreſs of the fine Arts, though 
Foreigners have allowed our lately acquired 
ſuperiority of Engraving, and readily ad- 
mitted the great Talents of the principal 
Painters, yet they haye faid with ſome 


| ſeverity, and I am ſorry to ſay with ſome 
truth, that the abilities of our beſt Artiſts 
are 'chiedy employed in painting Portraits 
of hoſe, who, i in leſs than half a century, 
will 


. 


FREFACE. i 


will be laſt inoblivione- AW ile the nobleſt 


part of the Art—HisToRICAL, PAINTING | 
is much neglected To obviate this na- 
tional Reflection was, a8 1 haye already | 


hinted, the principal cauſe of the preſent 
undertaking... An undertaking, that ori- 


® * 4 
1. 


ginated 3 in a peace company; where Paint- 


as "fome ſhort account, of the rife on pro- 


gteſs of the whole work, may at a future 


time be given to the "Subſcribers, it is not 


now treceffity” to ſay who firſt promul- 
gated tho plan ho has promoted it or 


who has endeavoured 10 impede its ſuc- 
ceſi.Sufficr it to ſay at preſent, that the 
artiſts, in general, have with an ardour 
that does them credit, contributed their 
beſt endeavours, to carry into execution 

an undertaking, where the national honour, 
the advancement of the Arts, and their Own 
advantage s are OY — 


Though I 8 it vil "A "a 15 
mitted, that no ſubjects ſeem ſo proper to 


form an Engliſh School of Hiſtorieal Paint- 
ing, as the Scenes of the immortal Shak- 


ſpeare.; 


* 
e __ 


* H. R ZR AGE 

. ſpeare; yet it muſt- be always remembeted, 

| that he poſſeſſed powers which no pencil 
can rfeach; for ſuch was the force of hte 
creative imagination, that though he fre- 
quently Boes beyond nature, he ſtill con- 
tinues to be natural, and ſeems only to 
do that which nature would have done, 
had ſhe © 'erltepp'd. her uſual limits—It muſt. 
not then be expeded,, that the art of the 

0 Nes can ever equal the ſublimity of our 
Poct. The ſtrengih of Michael Angelo, 
_ to the grace of Raphael, would 
here have laboured in vain. For what 

pencil can give to his * bank 2.0 2 | 
habitation and a name. 415 * 


£7 ' 


1 it is chirafbire dope Fw the be 
18 will view theſe Pidures with this regard, 
= | and not allow his imagination, warmed by 
the magic powers of the Poet, to expect 
from Painting, what N erb An 


bo 
* > P 6-3 1 
form. eee 2 13494 


| 5 is 7 however, meant to n 
Criticiſm - Candid Criticiſm is the ſoul af 
1 1 BE improvement 

5 9 
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ener thoſe EPR: Mut 
their cars againſt it, muſt; never expect to 
improve——At. the fame; time, every: artiſt. 
| deſpiſe and contema- the cavils 
_ of, Planda-pritlcay; who, rather than not 
attempt to ſhew their wit, would eruſh ul 
merit in jits bud; The diſcerning, part 
of the public, however, place all theſe 
attempts to the true account Malignity— 
But, as the world was neyer entirely free 
from ſuch, crities, the preſent ame 
muſt Feel daf! its ſhare. 


of the merits of the Artiſts PEE 
in this Work, 1 can with truth ſay, that 
1 have fought for talents wherever they 
were to be found, and withſtood all 
recommendations but | thoſe that merit 


brought: By this means I have offended 
ſome ; but a moment's reflection will, 1 


think, ſhow' the propriety of this line of 
conduct. Upon the merits of the Pictures 
themſelves, it is not for me to ſpeak; 1 
believe there never was a perfect Picture, in 
all the three great requiſites of Compoſition, 
Colouring, and Deſign It muſt not there- 
— be expected, that ſuch a phenomenon 

279 will 


* PREPACE 


will be found here. bis much, how- 
ever, I will venture to ſay, that in every 
Pi ure in the Gallery there is ſomething 
to be praiſed, and 1 hope ſufficient marks 
ef merit, to juſtify the louers of their 
country, in holding out the foſtering hand 
of Encouragement to native Genius. 
J therefore flatter myfelf, that the eſta. 
bliſhed Maſters will ſupport and increaſe 
their former reputation, and that tlie 
younger Artiſts will daily improve, under 
the benign influence of the Public Patron- 
age They all know, that their future 
fame depends on their preſent . 
for here the Painter's 8 labours will be 
perpetually under the public 1. and 
compared with thoſe of his coteraporaries— 
while his other- works, either. locked: up. in 
the | cabinets: of the curious, or diſperſed 
over the country, in the houſes of the 
different poſſeſſors, can. comparatively; con- 
tribute but little to his Tu n. r 
"_ forme... Ir | 3 n 791 dd th & 
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Subſcribers will be ſatisfied, with the 
progreſs 


PE AR E FAC E. » 


progreſs made in this arduous undertaking, 
for it is to be conſidered, that works of 
geirius cannot be hurried on, like the 
operations of a manufactory, and that 


Engraving, in particular, is a work of very 


flow and laborious progreſs 1 confeſs, I 
am anxious on this ſubject, for I could 
wviſh the Subſeribers to be convinced (of 
what indeed is the fact) that Wy nn | 
of time has ma car 290 ao 


11 it alin F in the leaſt a to e 
confidence of the preſent Subſoribers, or 
of thoſe who intend to become ſo, I Wr. 
with truth inform them, that notwith- 
ſtanding the liberal - Subſcription already 
received, there has been advanced in 
carrying on this work, nearly a thouſand 
pounds, for every hundred that has been 
ſubſcribed— It happens indeed, unavoid- 
ably in this undertaking, that the Artiſts 
employed on the ad, 3d,-4th, 5th, and 
ſubſequent numbers, are as far advanced 
as thoſe employed on the firſt, And it 4s 
difficult to retard the one, or accelerate the 
other—— This much, however, the Sub- 


— _— rely on—That every exertion 
a will 


* FREVASE. 
will do made, conſiſtent with that ex- 
cellence that is aimed at, to publiſh the fieſt 
number with all poſſible ſpeed, and that 
after that, N ee ty mn 


1 cannot; e this uddrefs, — — 
mentioning che very great aſſiſtance the 
work receives, from the unwearied exertions 
of my nephew and partner, Mr. Joſiah 
Boydell, whoſe knowledge in the elementary 
parts of ' Painting, enables him to be of 
fingular fervice in conduQting this under- 
taking Indeed his Love und Enthuſiaſm 
for the fine-Arts, peculiarly qualify him for 
the conduct of works of this nature; and 
without that Love and Enthufiaſm for the 
Arts, ſuch en undertaking can never be 
carried on with becoming ſpirit———His 
numerous avocations in the management of 
the various branches of our buſineſs, par- 
ticularly in making drawings from the 
pictures. for the moſt capital engravings 
in our Collection — have not allowed him 
much time to purſue the practical part of 
Painting—nevertheleſs, willing to contri- 
bute his mite to this great work (in the 

Z 5 management 


management of which he has ſa confiderable 

2 ſhare) he has made an attempt in this 
line of the Art. Under theſe cireamſtgnces, 
I hope: the public will have the nere 
receive his Peeformance. i 


be T del part * the Work 
(of which a ſpecimen may now be ſeen) is 
under the direction of Mr. Nicol, | his 
Majeſty's Bookſeller, whoſe zeal for the 
improvement of Printing in this country 
is well known——The Types, &c, are made 
in his own houſe—and I flatter myſelf, 
that, with the affiſtance he has, in the 
various branches, upon which the. Beauty 
of Printing depends, he will be able to 


Contribute ſomething towards reſtoring the 


reputation of this country, in that moſt 
uſeful art At preſent, indeed, to our 
diſgrace be it ſpoken, we are far behind 
every neighbouring nation, many of whom 
have lately brought the Art of Printing 
to great perfetion.——In his preſent en- 
deavour, he has had the aſſiſtance and 
advice of ſome gentlemen, who, were I at 
liberty to mention their names, would do 
him honour, and the undertaking credit. 

" The 


— 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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The Publie are ſo well acquainted with 
the merits of Mr. Stevens, in elucidating 
the text of our author, that it would be 
impertinent in me to ſay a ſyllable on this 


part of the ſubjee——I cannot. however, 


e 


always. chown, to contribute” his labours 
to this natio nal alen of the Works of 
Shakſpeare. | ; bs 5 A 6 
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; SHAKSPEARE GALLERY. 


ACT "IV: SCENE: 2 5 


Proſperd's C ell. 


'Profpers Ferdinand, Miranda, Avia.” 4 Maſque, 
_ © exhibiting Iris, Ceres, Juno, Nymph, Sc. 


Painted by Mr. Wa of Derby. 


bo » + 


—_— VP * * * * 
E * 
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Fer. This i is a. moſt roajeltio viſion, a 
Harmoniouſly charming: May I be bold 
To think theſe ſpirits? { 

Pro. Spirits, which by | mine art 
1 have from their confines call'd to enact 
My preſent fancies. ; 

Fer. Let me live here ever; BY 
So rare a wonder'd father, and a vs... 
Make this place paradiſe, _ 

Pro. Sweet now, ſilence: o 5 
Juno, and Ceres, whiſper ſeriouſly; 3 
K PE There's 


SI 
* * ny”. 


FRY 
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Our reyels now ale enden . 


2 SHAKSPEARE GALLERY. 

There's ſomething elſe to do: huſh, and be mute, 

Or elſe our ſpell is marr'd. 5 | 
Tune and Cirts whiſper, ani 2 Iris oh 
. employment. 


Tris. You nymphs, call'd Naidds, of the "OR 
brooks, 


With your ſedg'd down and bk hal Jocks, | 


Leave your criſp channels, and on this green land 
Anſwer your ſummons; Juno does command: 
Come, temperate n Ph, and help to celebrate 


3 A contract of true, VER be not too late. 


Entarriervain Nympbs. 
You ſun-burn'd ſicklemen, of mo uſt weary, . 
Come hither from the furtow, and be merry; - * 
Make holy-day: your rye-ſtraw hats put on, 
And theſe freſh nymphs encounter every one 


In country footing. 


Enter certain Rhepers, properly babited: 2 

Join with the Nympbs in a graceful dance; 

towards the — whereg Profecty arts 

fuddeny, and ſpeals; after which, to a 

BY E 4656. 1 and confuſed ub they 
Deavily vaniſh. 


Pro. [Aſide J Thai forgot that foul conſpiracy 


Of the beaſt Caliban, aud bis confederates, 


Againſt my lift, the minute of their y TT 
5 * cone. Te the "Spiris.}- Lond ame 


avoid; 10 more. 


Fer. This is ſtrange: your father's i fome ben 
That works him ſtrongly. _ | 
Mira. Never till "4 day, | 1 8 
Saw I him togch'd with atiger ſo — 9 4 
Pro. Tou do look my Jon, in a mod ſort, 
As if you were diſmay*d:' be cheerful, fir: 5 
rele our to, 5 U 
As 


\ 


4 * 


SHAKSPEARE GALLERY... 3 
As I foretold you, were all ſpirits, and 
Are melted into air, into thin air: 15 
And, like the baſeleſs fabrick of this viſion, 
The cloud - capt towers, the gorgeous palaces, 
The ſolemn temples, the great globe itſelf, 
Yea, all which it inherit, ſhall diſſolvez 


And like this inſubſtantial pageant faded, 


Leave not a rack behind: We are ſuch tuff 

As dreams are made of, and our little life 

Is rounded with a vow! «I I am vexed; 
Bear with my weakneſs; my old brain is troubled: 
Be not diſturb'd with my iofirgaity: | 

If thou be pleas'd, retire into'my cell, 

And there repoſe; a turn or two Pll walk, 

To ſtill my beating mind, . 
Fer. Mira, We wilh your peace. 


% 


"s 


„ MERRY 


4 SHAKSPEARE GALLERY: 


No. op ws, he 12 
"MERRY. WIVES OF WINDSOR. 


23 II. SCENE J. 


| Before Page! 3 houſe. 
Mi liftreſs Page with a letter. 


Painted 85 Rev. Mr. Peres, R. A. 


* ; ; 
* 


Mrs. Page. What, have 1 ſcap'd be beten 
in the holy- day - time of my beauty, and am I now a 
ſubject for them? Let me ſee: 


Aft me no reaſon why I love you ; for TP bis uſe 
reaſon for his preciſian, he admits him not for his coun- 
ſiellor: You are not young, no more am I; go to then, . 
* there's ſympathy: you are merry, ſo am J; Ha! ha! then, 
| there's more ſympathy: you love ſack, and fo do I; Would 
you defire better ſympathy ? let it ' ſuffice thee, miſtreſs 
Page, (at the leaſt, if the love of a foldier can ſuffice,) 
that I love thee. I will not ſay, pity me; *tis not a ſoldier- 
like phraſe: but I ſay, love me, By me, | 


 Thine own true knight, 

By day or night, + 

Or any kind of light, | 

With all his might, | 7h 

For thee to fight, John Falſtaff. 


What a Herod of Jewry is this?—O wicked, 
wicked world!—one that is well nigh worn to 
pieces with age, to ſhew himſelf a young gallant! 

4 What 


% 
\ TS oe a ee a ee — — — 2 ee ee —-„—— 
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What an unweigh'd behaviour has this 'Flemiſh 
drunkard pick'd (with the devil's name) out of 'my 
converſation, that he dares in this manner aſſay me? 
Why, he hath not been thrice in my company !— - 
What ſhould | ſay to him ?—l was then frugal of 
my - mirthz—Heaven forgive me! —Why, PII ex- 
hibir a bill in the parliament for the putting down 
of men. How ſhall I be revenged on him? for 
revenged I will be, as ſure as his guts are made of 
7 ͤr 7 355 TINO En II 
. Enter Miſtreſs Ford. 
Mrs. Ford. Miſtreſs Page! tłuſt me, I was going 
„ d by Eon j 
Mrs. Page. And truſt me, I was coming to you. 
You look very ill. | 55 
Nr. Ford, Nay, Ill ne'er believe that; I have 
to ſhew to the contrary, | 4 
Mrs. Page. Faith, but you do, in my mind. 
Mr. Ford. Well, I do then; yet, I ſay, I could 
ſhew you to the contrary: O miſtreſs Page, give 


® 
” 


me ſome counſe! 
. Ms. Page. What's the matter, woman? 
Mrs. hoo, O woman, if it were not for one 
7 


trifling reſpect, I could come to ſuch honour! 
Mrs. Fe Hang 'the trifle, woman; take the 

honour: What is it?—diſpenſe with trifles; —what 
is 1t? oe (68 Shad 


. Mrs. Ford. If I would but go to hell for an eternal 

moment, or ſo, I could be knighted, 
Mrs. Page. What?—thou lieſt!—Sir Alice Ford! 
— Theſe. knights will hack; and ſo thou ſhouldſt 

not alter the article of thy gentry. 

Mrs, Ford, We burn day- light: —here, read, 
read; —perceive how I might be knighted.— ] ſhall 
think the worſe of fat men, as long as I have an eye 
to make difference of men's liking: And yet he 
would not ſwear; prais'd women's modeſty; and 
gave ſuch orderly and well-behaved reproof to all 
uncomelineſs, that I would have ſworn his diſpoſi- 
| | tion 


} 
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tion would have gone to the truth of his words: but 
they do no more adhere, and keep place together, 
than the hundredth pſalm to the tune of Green 
Slegues, What tempeſt, I trow, threw this whale, 
with ſo. many tuns of ail in his belly, aſhore at 
Windſor? How ſhall I be revenged on him? I 
think, the beſt way were to entertain him with hope, 
till the wicked fire of luſt have melted him in his 
own greaſe. Did you ever hear the like? 

Mrs. Page. Letter for letter; but that the name 
of Page and Ford differs ?. To thy great comfort 
in this myſtery of ill opinions, here's the twin 
brother of thy letter: but ſet thine inherit firſt; for, 
I proteſt, mine never ſhall. I warrant, he hath a 
thouſand of theſe letters, writ with blank ſpace for 
different names, (ſure more) and theſe are of the 
ſecond edition: He will print them out of doubt; 
for he cares not what he puts into the preſs, when 
he would put us two. I had rather be a gianteſs, 
and lie under mount Pelion. Well, I will find 
you twenty laſcivious turtles, ere One chaſte man. 


Mrs. Ford. Why, ibis is the very ſame; ide very 
Bana, the very words : What Goth be tbint of wa? 
Mrs. Page. Nay, 1 know not: It makes me 
almoſt ready to wrangle with mine own honeſty, 
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MERRY wIVES OE WINDSOR: 


ACT Iv. SCENE: II. 


Ford. Shallow, Page, 8 Sir | Hugh Sane, 
_ Falſtaff, s the old un ey 7 W Mrs, . 
ond Mrs Fe. ws F 1 


bad by . Denso. der, 


1 4 1 


Ferd. Ae but if it Stove true, maſter Page, 1550 
you any way then to unfool me again?—Set down 
the baſket, villain: =Somtbody call my wife: 
You, youth in a roars her you panderly raſcals! 


5 3 a knot, a ging, ® ny Dohren, againſt 
| Now ſhall t de ſhaim'd. What! wife, 
L fay! come, come fart h; behold what honeſt 
clothes you ſend forth to bleaching. 

| Page. Why, this paſſes! maſter Ford, "9g 
not to go loofe any longer; you muſt be pi 

Eva. Why, this is Wc this! is mad as a . 


dog! 
* Indeed, maſter Ford, this is not well; in- 
ee 


P. 545 r 


| Ford. 80 ſay y1I . too, ſir. Come hither, miſtreſs 
F ord 3 Ford, the honeſt woman, the modeſt 
wife, the virtuous creature, that hath the jealous fool 
3 re huſband I ſuſpect without cauſe, miſtreſs, 

01 \ 

Arr. Ford. Heaven be my vitneſs, you do, if you 
e ee dicioneſty. 1. 5 4 i 
ET Od. 


Ane death,. * 
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Ford. Well faid, brazen-face; hold it out,— — 
Come forth, ſirrah. [Pulls the Nane out of the baſket. 


Page. This paſſes. 
Mrs. Ford. Are wow not aſham'd? Pape the 


clothes alone N 


Ford. 1 ſhall find you anon. 50 ry 
Eva. *Tis unreaſonable! Will Tau: take up your 
w_ s clothes? come away 
Ford. Empty the baſket, fay. . 
Mrs. Ford. Why; man, N 
Ford. Maſter Page, as I am a = eds was 
one convey'd out of my houſe yeſterday in this 
baſket; Why may not he be there again? In my 
houſe T am ſure he is: my intelligence is true; my 
jealouſy is reaſonable: Pluck me out all the linen. 
Mrs. Ford. If Pn ind a man LO he * die 


ou * 


* N 
% 


Page. Here's no man. 4 aA 
Sbal. By my Fe Honor well, 4 


Ford; this wrongs you. 


Eva. Maſter Ford, you mlt pray, . not 


| follow the 1 ane, of your. own 17775 4 1s 


jealouſies. 
Ford. Well, he's not here I ſeek for. 
Page. No, nor no where elſe, but in your brain. 
Ford. Help to ſearch my Houſe this one tippe: if 
I find not what I ſeek, ſhew no colour for my extre- 
mity, let me for ever. 'be your table-ſport; let them 
ſay of me, As jealous as Ford, that ſearch'd a hollow 
wall-nut for his wife's leman. Satisfy me once more, 
once more ſearch with me. ; 
Mrs. Ford, What hoa, wifirels Pagel come, 
you and the old woman down; 508 and tn 
come into the chamber. 
Ford. Old woman! what old woman's be 
- Mrs. Ford. Why, it is my maid's aunt of Brent- 
- ford. 
Ford. A witch, a quean, an old cozening quean! 
Haye I not forbid her my houſe? She comes = 
erran 


* 


* 
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errands, does ſhe? We are ſimple men; we do not 
know what's brought to paſs under the profeſſion of 
fortune - telling. She works by. charms, y ſpells, by 
the figure, and ſuch. daubery as this: beyond our 
element: we know ' nothing. _— Come down, you 
ves you . my come down, I ſay... 

rd. + Nay, good, ſweet huſband ;—good 
Nee let — not ſtrike the old woman. 


Enter F. alftaff. in vomey's clothes, led by Mrs. Page. 
Mrs. Page ec. 1 mother Pris. come, give me 
your unde? Aide 5 . 


Ford. 75 Soy heys OW of * 5 you witch! ! 
[Bears him.] you hag; you baggage, you poulcat, 
you ronyon ! out! out! Pl conjure . DPI fortune- 
tell you. l n Fal. 


Mrs. Page. Are you not aſham'd? I think, you 
have kill'd the poor woman. | | 

Mrs. Gao. Nay, he will do it :- map a goodly 
credit for yo » „ 9 

Forũ. hel her, winch! 79 

Eva. By yea and no, I. think, the *oman is a 
witch indeed: I like not when a omans has a great 
peard; 1 ſpy a great peard under her, muffler. : 
Ford. Will you follow, entlemen? I beſeech 

you, follow ; ſee but the iſſue of my jealouſy : if I 
cry out thus upon no trail, never truſt me when I. 
open again. 

Page. Let's. obey his. humour a lite cer: 
Come, gentlemen, | 1 $7 I EEreunt. 


A * 


4 


c- o¹ʃ♀ 
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No. Iv. 
MEASURE! FOR MEASURE, 


Acer V. SCENE 1. 


Duke in a Friars Labit, Parrius, Lords, Angelo, 
Eſcalus, Lucio, and 1 Valea Fi, 


| SR, and Provnſt, Ge : 
Painted by 1 Mr. King, EL 


3 7 4%. #5994 * 9 Len $:.4 


Een. 1 ill; g0 ; Jirkly to 1 an W. 
Lucio. That' 8 "the Ways for women are licht at 


midnight. 
Eſcal. Come dn, titres; heres J a gethlewoman 
denies all that you have ſaid. | 
Lacio. My lord, here comes the faſcal I ſpoke 


of; here with the provoſt. 


Eſca. In very good time :—ſpeak not bed to 
him, *cill we call upon you. 
Lucio. Mum. | 
Eſcal. Come, fir; Did you ſet theſe women on 
ro ſander lord Angelo? they have A ou 
I 
Duke. *Tis falſe. 
Eſcal. 11 know you where you are? 
Dake. l . to your great place! and let the 
evi 


1 


Be ſometime honour'd for his burning throne:— 


Where is the duke? tis he ſhould hear r me ſpeak. 
* c | Eat 
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Eſcal. "ns duke's in ues; and we will hear you | 

Look you 3 juſtly. 

Duke. Boldly, at leaſt Bak O, poor . 
Come you to ſeek the lamb here of the fox? _ 
Good night to your redreſs: Is the duke gone? 
Then is your cauſe gone too. The duke's unjuſt, 
Thus to retort your manifeſt appeal, TH 
And put your trial in the villain's mouth, 

Which here you come to accuſe. | 
Lucio. This is the raſcal; this is he I 1 
ſcal. es thou unreverend and unhallow'd 

nat! 

Is't not enough, thou haſt ſubor d theſe women 

To accuſe this warthy man; but, in foul mouth, 

And in the witneſs of his proper car, 

Io call him villain? 

And then to glance from him to the duke himſelf, 

To tax him with injuſtice ? Take him hence; 

To the rack with him:—We'll touze you joint by 

joint, 

But we will know this purpoſe:. What? unjuſt? 

Duke. Be not ſo hot; the duke 

Dare no more ſtretch this finger of mine, than he 

Dare rack his own; his ſubject I am not, ; 

Nor here provincial: My buſineſs in this ſtate 

Made me a looker-on here in Vienna, - 

Where I haye ſeen-corruption boil and bubble, 

Till it o'er-run the ſtew: laws, for all faults.; 

But faults ſo countenanc'd, that the ſtrong ſtatutes 
Stand like the forfeits in a barber's ſhop, 

As much in mock as mark. 

Eſcal. Slander to the ſtate ! Away with TRY to 


priſon. 


As. Wi con. you vouch againſt him, ſignior 


Is this the man, = you did. tell us of? 
Lucio. Tis he, my lord. Come hither, goodman 
bald- pate: Do you know me? 
8 Duke, 


% 


5 
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Duke. IJ remember you, ſir, by the ſound of your 

voice: I met you at the n in the abſence of 
the duke. A 
Lucio. O did you ſo? And do you remember 

what you ſaid of the duke?  —_ 7 £ 

Duke. ' Moſt notedly, fir. : 

Lucio. Do you fo, fir? And was the date: a feſh- 
monger, a fool, and a coward, as —_ then >” OY 
him to be? 

Dake. You muſt, fir, ale perſons with me, ere 
you make that my report: you, indeed, Ove ſo of 

him; and much more, much worſe.  / 

Lucio. O thou damnable fellow! Did not I pluck 
thee by the noſe, for thy ſpeeches? 2 = 

Duke. I proteſt, I love the duke as I love myſelf. 
Ang. Hark] how the villain. would cloſe now, 
after his treaſonable abuſes, 


Eſcal. Such a fellow is not ta be talk'd "withal: 
Away with bim 10 priſon: —Where is The provoſt ?— 
Away with him to priſon, lay bolts enough upon him 
let him ſpeak no more:—away' with gal giglots too, 
and with the other confederate companion. 

1 [The Provoſt lays hands on the Duke. 

Duke. Stay, fir ; ftay awhile. LEES 2606 

Ang. What! reſiſts be? Help him, Lucio. 

Lucio. Come, fir; come, fir; come, fir; fob, /i fir 7: 
1 Why, you bald-pated, hing raſcal! you muſt be 
Fi) hooded, muſt you? ſhow your knave's viſage, with 
. a pox to you! ſhow your ſneep-biting face, and be 
hang d an hour] WilFt not of? 

_[Pulls off the friar's hood,.and diſcovers the Duke. 


Duke. | Thou art the firſt knave that er 1 a 
duke. 
Firſt, provoſt, let me "Fail theſe pentle three 
Sneak not away, fir; [to Lucio] for the friar and * 
Muſt have a word anon :—lay bold on him. 


Lucio. This may prove worſe than hanging. 


Duke. 
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Duke. What you have ſpoke, I pardon; fit you 


down, —— [To Eſcalus. 
Wen borrow place « of ldi by \ your leave: 
[To For 


| Haſt thou or word, or wit, or udence, 5 
That yet can do thee office? if 125 halt, * 
Rely upon it till my tale be Keard, 
And hold no longer out. 
Ang. O my dread lord, 
I ſhould be guiltier than my guiltineſs, 
To think I can be undiſcernable, - 2 7 
When I perceive, your grace, like power divine, 
Hath look'd upon my paſſes: Then, good prince, |: 
No longer ſeſſion hold upon my ſhame, | 
But let my trial be mine own confeſſion; | - 
Immediate fentence then, and ſequent death, + 
Is all the grace I beg. 
; Duke. Come hither, Mariana 
Say, waſt thou e' er contracted with on pence 
' Ang. I was, my lord. | 
Due. Go take her hence, and: many ber in. 
ſtantly 7 
Do you the office, friar; which couſumbate \ 


Return bim here ce with him, 3 
OP" - 


ne 
— 


| | No. V. : 
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- (8. Ne R 
COMEDY, OF ERRORS. 
Af F. inn 
WE A frees before the Priory. 5 
Merchant, Angelo, Lady Abbeſs, Duke, Ageon, 
| Antipholis and Dromio of Syracuſe, Amipholis 
, Dromio of Epheſus, Headſman, &c. : 


Painted by Mr. Ricaup, R. A. 


. 
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_ Fgeon, Not know my voice! O, time's extremity ! 
Haſt thou ſo crack'd and ſplitted my poor dongne. 
In ſeven ſhort years, that here my only ſonn . 
Knows not my feeble key of untyn'd cares? 
Though now this grained face of mine be hid 
In ſap-conſuming winter's drizled ſnow, 
And all the conduits of my blood froze up; 
Tet hath my night of life ſome memory, 
My waſting lamps ſome fading glimmer left, 
My dull deaf ears a little uſe to hear : 
All theſe old witneſſes, (I cannot err) 
Tell me thou art my ſon Antipholis. 
E. Ant. I never ſaw my father in my life, 
ZEgeon. But ſeven years ſince, in Syracuſa, boy, 
Thou knoweſt, we parted ; but, perhaps, my ſon, 
Thou ſham'ſt to acknowledge me in miſery. _ 
E. Ant. The duke, and all that know me in the 
| CITY, | | PET 
Can witneſs wick me that it is not ſo; 
I n&er ſaw Syracuſa in my life, 


Duke. 
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Duke. I tell chꝰe Syracuſun, twenty ear f 
Have I been parron to Antipholis, © 


During which time he ne er ſaw Syracuſa: 
I ſee thy age and dangers make thee dote.. 


Enter . Abbe, with Antipholis Yr ocm/an and 
Dromio Syracuſan.. _ 


bb. Ah mighty Dill Lebolld « wan mich wrong! eh. 
[All gather to ſee 1h 
Adr. 1 ſee two huſbands, or mine eyes ddceive me. 
Duke. One of theſe men is Genius to be otber; 
And ſo of theſe: which is the natural man, 
And which the ſpirit? who decipbers them? © 
S. Dro. I, fr, am Dromio, commarid him away. | 
E. Dro. 1, fr, am Dromio; pray, let me flay. 
S. Ant. ÆAgeon, art thow not? of eſſe his ghoſt? © 
3 Dro. O, my, 2 e 908; owed "bias 
© bore? ey 


Abb, Whoever bound him, I will looke his is bond 
And gain a huſband by his liberty;— . 
Speak, old Egeon, if thou be'ſt the man 
hat had'ft a wife once call'd Emilia, 
That bore. thee at a burden two fair Fre 
O, if thou be'ſt the ſame Ægeon, ſpeak, 
And E 2 — eee ; * fr 
Duke. ns this mo by 
Theſe two Antipholis's, theſe two 9 15 7 ig 
And theſe two Dromio's, one in ſemblance, — 
Beſides her urging of her wreck at (+ a 
Theſe are the parents to theſe children, 
Which accidentally are met together. 
geen. If I dream not, thou art Emilia; 
If thou art ſne, tell me, where is that fon 
That floated with thee on the fatal raft? 
Abb. By men of Epidamnum, he and I, 
And the twin Dromio, all were taken up; 
But, by and by, rude fiſhermen of Corintin 
* force took * and my ſon from _ 5 
n 
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il} And me they left with thoſe of Epidamnum: Lo 
1 What then became of them, I cannot tell; 15 
I, to this fortune that you ſee me in. | 
Dufte. Antipholis, thou cam'ſt from Corinth firſt, | 
E. Ant. No, fir, not I; I came from Syracuſe, 67 
"Dake, Stay, ſtand Part; 1 know not which ! is 
| which, | 
. Aut. I came from Coxit 
EY 3 Dro. And I wh . 00 = 
E. Ant. Brought. to this rown by, chat. famous 
| warrior = 
Duke Menaphon, your "maſk aka nat” | 
Aar. Which of you two did dine with me een, 
1 S. Ant. 1 gentle miſtreſs. -- Fn 
19 Adr. And are you not my beende 
1 E. Ant. No, I ſay nay to that. 
I S8. Ant. And ſo do I, yet The did call 8 67 
15 And this fair gentlewoman, her ſiſter here, 
Did call me brother: What I told you N b 
| I hope I ſhall have leiſure to malte good; 
il If this be not a dream, 1 ſee, and hear. 0% Hei 
1 Ang. That is the chain, ſir, which you bad of me. 
15 S. Ant. I think it be; fir; I deny it not.“ i 
E. Ant. And you, fir, for this chain arreſted me. 4 
Ang. I think I did, ſir; I deny it not. 
A. 1 ſent you money, ſir, to be your _ 
| By Dromio; but 1 think he n it not. i. 
S. Dro. No, none by m. 912643 M12. . 
| S. Ant. This purſe of dueats I red from) you, 
1 And Dromio my man; did bring them my 2725 e 
1 I ſee, we ſtill did meet each other's _ 458 flo . 
| It EL And I was ta'en for him, and he e g. 
14 And thereupon theſe Errors are aroſe. 
E. Ant, Theſe ducats pawn 1 for my faher here. 
T's Dake. It ſhall not need, thy father has his life. 
| Cour. Sir, I muſt have that diamond from you- 
| . 1 There, take it; and much rag ma 170 oy” 
1 good cheer. | 1 
| . | "Na. VI. 


A 


h, my. moſt gracious 


- 
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No. * 


uch abo ABOUT NOTHING. 


ACT. III. SCENE * 


An Orchard. 
Hero, Urſula, and Beatrice, 


Painted by Rev. Mr. PzTERS, R. A. 


Enter Hero, Margaret, and Urſula. 


Hero. Good Margaret, run thee into the parlour; 
There thou ſhalt find my couſin Beatrice 
Propoſing with the Prince and Claudio: 
Whiſper her ear, and tell her, I and Urſula 
Walk in the orchard, and our whole diſcourſe 
Is all of her; fay, that thou overheard'ſt us; 
And bid her ſteal into the pleached bower, 
Where honey-ſuckles, ripen'd by the ſun, 
Forbid the ſun to enter ;—like favourites, | 
Made 2 by princes, that advance their pride 
Againſt that 3 that bred it - chere will ſne hide 


To liſten our propoſe: This i is thy office, 
Bear thee well in it, and leave us alone. 
Marg. I'Il make her ne I warrant'you, preſently 
il. 
Hero. Now, Urſula, when Beatrice doth come, 
As we do trace this alley up and down, 
Our talk muſt only be of Benedick: 
When I do name him, let it be thy part 


To praiſc him more than ever man did merit: 


So angle we for Beatrice; WBO even * 
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My talk to thee muſt be, how Benedick 
Is fick in love with Beatrice: Of this matter 


ls little Cupid's crafty arrow made, 


That only wounds by hear-ſay, Now begin. 
Enter Beatrice behind. . 12 


For took where Beatrice, like a lapwing, runs at 
Claoſe by the ground, to hear our conference. 


Ur. The pleaſanl' l angling is to ſee the fiſh 
Cut with her golden oars the ſilver ſtream, 
And greedily devour the treacherous bait: 


Is couchtd in the woodbine coverture : 
Fear you not my part of the dialogue. 


Hero. Then go we near ber, that ber ear loſe no- 
thin 


2 
Of the Jas He. fweet bait that wwe lay for it. 


They advance to the bower. 
No, truly, Urſula, ſhe is too diſdainsful © 


| og rnb ee Lt 
As haggards of the + 25 ; Le 5 


Urſ. But are you 


That Benedick loves Beatrice,ſ entirely? po : 


Hero. So ſays the prince, and my new-trothed lord. 
Ur/. And did they bid you tell her of it, madam? 
Hero. They did intreat me to acquaint her of it its 

But I perſuaded them, if they lov'd anne 

To wih him wreſtle with affection,, n 

And never to let Beatrice know of it. 


Urſ. Why did you fo? Doth not the ng 


| Deſerve as full, as fortunate a bed; 


As ever Beatrice ſnall couch upon? 
Hero. O God of love! I know he doth deſerve. 


As much as may be yielded-to a man: 


But nature never fram'd a woman's heart 

Of prouder ſtuff: than that of Beatrice: 
Diſdain and ſcorn ride ſparkling in her eyes, 
=; Ws what 1 look on; and her wit 
Values 


* 
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Values itſelf ſo highly, that to her 

All matter elſe ſeems weak: ſhe cannot love, 
Nor take no ſhape nor Project of an 
She is ſo ſelf-endeared. . 

Uf. Sure, I chink ſo; Mr 
And therefore, certainly, it were not ed 4450; 
She knew his love, leſt ſne make ſport at it. 

Hero. Why, ak ſpeak truth: I never yet "LACEY 
How wiſe, how noble, young, how rarely featur'd, 
But ſhe would ſpell him . — if fair-fac'd, - 
She'd ſwear, the gentleman ſhould be her _ | 

If black, why, nature, drawing of an antick, 
| Made a foul blots if tall, a — ere rer ih 
If low, an agat very vilely: cut: 5 
If ſpeaking, why, a vane blown hich all nb 
If ſilent, why, a block moved with none. 

So turns ſhe every man the wrong ſide out; 
And never gives to truth and virtue, that 
Which ſimpleneſs and merit purchaſeth. 

_ Urſ. Sure, ſure, ſuch carping is not commendable. 

Hero. No; not to be ſo odd, and from all faſhions, 
As Beatrice is, cannot be comnmetideble- 

But who dare tell her ſo? If I ſhould ſpeak, 
She'd mock me into air; O, ſhe woul laugh me 
Out of myſelf, preſs me to death with wit, 
Therefore let Benedick, like cover'd fire, 
Conſume away in ſighs, waſte inwardly: 
It were a better death than die with mocks; 
Which is as bad as die with tickling. | 
 Urſ. Yet tell her of it; hear what ſhe will ſay. 

Hero. No; rather I will go to Benedick, 

And counſel kim to fight againſt his paſſion : 
And, truly, I'll deviſe ſome honeſt flanders - 
To ſtain my couſin with. One doth not know, 
Ho much an ill word may empoiſon liking. 

Ur/. O, do not do your couſin ſuch a wrong. 

She cannot be ſo much without true judgment, 
(Having ſo ſwift and 5 + a wit, 3 
2 | $ 


= 


* 


£ 
* 
on 
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As ſhe is priz'd to have) as to refuſe 
So rare a gentleman as fignior Benedick, 
Hero. He is the only man of Italy, 
Always excepted my dear Claudio. 
Ur/. 1 pray you, be not angry with me, madam, 
Speaking my fancy; ſignior Benedick, 
For ſhape, for bearing, argument, and valour, 
. Goes foremoſt in report through Italy. + 
Hero. Indeed, he hath an excellent good name. 
Ty His excellence did earn it, ere he had Rowell 


When are you marry'd, madam ? 


Hero. Why, every Cay to- morrow: Come, go in, 
I'll ſhew thee ſame attires; and have thy counſe 
Which is the beſt to Garniſh me to-morrow. _ 
Ur/. She's lim'd I warrant you; we. have caught 
her, madam. 


No. VII. | 
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SET IV. SCENE” 1. 


| 8119 |< 4 S 


Don Pabv, Don _ Laue 8 cu, 
To Dabu Hero, and Beatrice, " Arey 


Painted by Mr. Haunron, R. A. 


1 * 8 


Claud. ee und 1 bees 5 
Is this the prince? Is this the prince 8 brother? 
Is this face Hero's? Are our eyes our own? - 
Leon. All this is ſo; But what of this, my load] ? 
_ Claud. Let me but move one Kg to your 
daughter 
And, by that fatherly and kindly power 
That! you have in her, bid her anſwer truly. 
Leon. I charge thee do ſo, as thou art my child. 
Herg. O God defend me! how I am: beſet!— 
What kind of catechizing call you this? 
Claud. To make you anſwer truly to your name. 
Hero. Is it not Hero? Who can blot that name 
With any juſt reproach? 
Claud. Marry, that can Hero; 
Hero itſelf can blot out Hero's virtue. 
What man was he talk'd with you yeſternight 
Out at your window, betwixt twelve and one? 
Now, if you are a maid, anſwer to this. 
Hero. I talk'd with no man at that hour, my lord. 
Pedro. Why, then you are no maiden.— Leonato, 


1 am hn you muſt hear; Upon mine honour, 
* 5 Myſelf, 
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Myſelf, my brother, and this grieved count, 
Did ſee her, hear her, at that hour laſt night, 
Talk with a ruffian at her chamber- window; 
Who, hath, indeed, moſt like a liberal N 
Confeſs'd the viſe encounters they haye had 
A thouſand times in ſecret. 
Jobn. Fie, fiel they are 
Not to be nam'd, my lord, not to 1 Sake of; 
There is not chaſtity enough- i in language, | 
Without offence ta utter them: Thus, pretty lady, 
I am ſorry for thy much miſgovernment. 
Claud. O Hero! what a Hero had'ſt thou been 
If half thy outward graces had been plac d 
About the thoughts and counſels of thy heart ! 
But, fare thee well, moſt foul, moſt fair! farewel, 
Thou pure impiety, and impious purity! ; 
For thee I'll lock up all the gates of love, 
And on my eyelids ſhall come&@yre: hang. 
To turn all. beauty into thoughts of harm, - 
And never ſhall it more be Sracioos. 12 


Leon. Heath. = man 4 Jagger bere, 4 2 for me? 
Beat. Why, how now, coufin !, wherefore ink you 


dum? Hero ſwoons. 
John. I let us go: , 855 COD ane i us ta 
Smother ber ſpirits up. 

[Exeunt Don 1 ban John, and Con 
Bene, How, doth the Jady? ” yp 
Beat. Dead; I think ;— elp, | vpele PINT 

Hero ! 5 180 JT, Bete hn 
| mar}. 


Leon, O fate! take not away thy heavy band! 4 
Death is the faireſt cover for her _ 
—_ may be Fg for. og * 28 1 
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MUCH ADO- ABOUT KorWNG. 


ACT IV. SCENE- ber 


A a” 


Dales 7 rges, Borachio, Conrade, the nunc, 
and Sexton, | 
Wl N 


- Painted by 3 Mr. Sulax. 8 


* 


Dog: Is our Mu, "Gaby appear'd? 
Verg. O, a ſtool and a cuſhion for the ſexton ! 
Sexten. Which be the malefactors? ” 
Dogb. Marry, that am I and my partner. za 
Verg. Mays that's certain; we have the exhibition 
to examine. 
Sexton. But hich are the offiindeds that are to be 
examin'd? let them come before maſter conſtable. 
|  Dogb. Yea, marry, let them come Rove me.— 
What is your name, friend? n 
Bora. Borachio. 5 | 
Dogb. Pray, write down—Borachio.—Yours, 
ſirrah? 
Cour. L am a gentieman, fir; and my name is 
Conrade, 
Dogs. Write down—maſter gentleman Conrade.— 
Maſters, do you ſerve God? Pn : 
Both. Yea, fir, we hope. x 
Dogb. Write down that hy hope they ſerve 
God:—and write. God firſt, for God defend but 
God ſhould go before ſuch villains!—Maſters, it is 
n already that you are little better than falſe 
knaves, 


24 SHAKSPEARE GALLERY. 
knaves; and it will go near to be thought ſo ſhortly. 
How anſwer you for yourſelves? 

Conr. Marry, fir, we ſay, we are none. 

Dogb. A marvellous witty fellow, I aſſure you; 
hut 15 will go about with him. —Come you hither, 
ſirrah; a word in your ear, fir; I ſay to you, it is 
thought you are falſe knaves. 5 

Bora. Sir, I ſay to you, we are none. 

Doegb. Well, ſtand aſide.— Fore God, they are 
both ina tale: Have you writ down—that they are. 
none. 

Sexton. Maſter conſtable, you 20 not the way to 
examine; you mule call the watch that are their 
accuſers, 

Dogb. Yea, marry, that's the efteſt way Let 
the watch come forth :—Maſters, I charge you in 
the prince” $ Name accule theſe MI; 


| Enter Watchmep. . 
1 Watch. This man ſaid, fir; that Don ; John, the 


poge's brother, was a villain. 5. 
Dogb. Write down—prince John a villain ——W by 

this is is flat perjury, to call a prince's brother —villain. 
Bora. Maſter conſtable— 

Dogb. Pray thee, fellow, peach 


1 do nor like 


e thy look, I promiſe the. 


Sexton. What heard you him ſay at W £1: 

2 Watch. Marry, that he had recciv'd a thouknd 
ducats of Don John, for accuſing the lady Hero 
wrongfully. 

Dogb. Flat burglary, as ever was combiilced. 

Verg. Yea, by the maſs, that it is. 5 

Sexton. What elſe, fellow p? 

1 Watch. And that count Claudio did mean, upon 
his words, to diſgrace Hero n che whole aſſem- 
bly, and not marry her. „85 | 


Dogb. O villain! thou will be 8 into 
everlaſting redemption for this, 


| Sexton. 
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Sexton, Whatelſe? 

2 Watch. This is al. 

Sexton. And this is more, maſters, than you can 
deny. Prince John is this morning ſecretly ſtolen 
away; Hero was in this manner accus'd, in this 
very manner refus'd, and upon the grief of this, ſud- 
denly dy*'d.—Maſter conſtable; let theſe men be 
bound, and brought to Leonato's; I will go before, 
and ſhew him their examination. Es. 

Dogb. Come, let them be opinion'd. © ©. 

Verg. Let them be in hand. 

Conr. Off, coxcombl! Nt E 
Dogb. God's my life! where's the ſexton? let him 
write down the prince's officer, coxcomb. - Come, 
bind them. Thou naughty varlet 

Conr. Away! you are an aſs, you are an aſs. 

Dogb. Doſt thou not ſuſpect my place? Doft thou 

not ſuſpect my years? — O that he were here to write 

me down —an aſs I- but, maſters, remember, that I 
am an aſs !—though it be not written down, yet 
forget not that I am an aſs :—No, thou villain, thou 
art full of piety, as ſhall be proved upon thee by 
good witneſs: I am a wiſe fellow; and, which is 
more, an officer; and, which is more, an houſholder; 
and, which is more, as pretty a piece of fleſh as any 
is in Meſſina; and one that knows the law, go to; 
and a rich fellow enbugh, go to; and a fellow that: 
hath had loſſes; and one that hath two gowns, and, 
every thing handſome about him :—Bring him away. 
O, that I had been writ down—an aſs !— | Exeunt, 


4 
9 0 


7 
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No. IX. 


Love's LaBour 8 LOST. 


ACT. IV. SCENE - 


i] 236 ce & M Pyr hae the Pile. 


aha Ss, Roſuline, Maria, Katharine, Lords, At- 
4 gs and a Foreſter. _ 


Painted AY. Mr, Wa, K. A. 


\ 


Iriv. PR that the king, that four d his korſe ' 
Againſt the — upriſing of the bin? | 
pet. 1 know not; but, I think, it was not he. 
Prin. Whoc ex he was, he ſhew'd a mounting mind. 
Well tords, to dey we {hall have our diſpatch * 
Saturday we will return to France. 
Then, farefter, my friend, where is the buſty, 
- 8 . in? 
1 or. Here M upon abe edge of youder coppice; 
a4 _ he you 28 Rr fart OR 
"1 Prin. 1 thank my I am fair that ſhoot, 
1 Ay there a tho ſpeak ft „the faireſt ſhoot. 
* For. Par on the, WHallita, for 1 meant not fo. 
FI Prin, What, nm firſt praiſe me, then again ſay, 
ik no 
O ſhort-liv'd pride ! Not fair? alack for woe 
For. Yes, madam, fair. 
Prin. Nay, never paint me now; 
Where fair is not, praiſe cannot mend the brow. 
Here, good my glals, take this for telling true; 
[Giving him money. 

1} Fair payment for foul words is more than * x. 
4 5 O. 
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MIDSUMMER-NIGHT's DREAM. 


ACT Iv. SCENE I. 


A Wodd.. 


- Queen if the Fairies, Bottom, Fairies ana: on 
5 the King behind them. | 


Painted by Mr. Foskll. | 


Sm, Come, ki thee down u on this 1 

While I thy amiable cheeks do coy, 7 bed, 

And ſtick muſk-roſes in thy fleck ſmooth bead, 
And kiſs thy fair large ears, my dee joy. 
Bot. Where's Peale-bloſibm HD 
Peaſe. Ready. 


Bot. Scratch my dead, PegeHaſum —Where s 
monſieur Cobweb? 

Cob. Ready. 
| Bot. Monfieur Cobweb; good monfieur, ger your 

weapons in your hand, and kill me a red- bip d humble 
bee on the top of a thiſtle ; and, good monſieur, bring 
me the honey-bag. Do not fret yourſelf too muc 
in the action, monſieur; and, good monſieur, have 4 
care the honey-bag break not; I would be loth to 
have you over-flown with a honey-bag, * 
Where's monſieur Mufard. ſeed : 

Muſt. Ready. 

Bot. Give me your neif, monſieur Muftard-ſeed. 
9 _ leave your courteſy, good monſieur. | 

ſt. What's your will? 

Bot. Nothing, 5 ood monfieur, but to help cavalero 

Cobweò to ſcratch, 1 * - the barber's, "Ons z 
or, 
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for, methinks, I am marvellous hairy about- the face: 
and I am ſuch a tender 1 » if my hair do but tickle me, 


P ; muſt ſcratch. 


Quer. What, wilt thou hear ſome Gaga! my 
ſweet love? 
Bot. 1 have a reaſonable good ear in muſick let 
us have the tongs and the bones. | 
Queen. Or, lay, ſweet love, what thou deſir'ſt to eat, 
Bot. Truly, a peck of provender; I could munch 


| your good dry oats. Methinks I have a great deſire 


to a bottle of hay: good hay, ſweet hay, hath no 
fellow. 

neen. I have a venturous fairy that ſhall ſeek 
The ſquirrel's hoard, and fetch thee new nuts. 

Bot. I had rather have a handful or two, of dried 
peaſe. But, I pray you, let none of your people ſtir 
me; I have an expoſition of ſleep come upon me. 

Queen. Sleep thou, and Iwill wind thee in my arms, 
Fairies, be gone, and be all ways away. 

So doth the woodbine, the ſweet honey-ſackle, 


Gently entwiſt,—the female ivy ſo. 


Enrings the barky fingers of the elm. 
O, how I love thee! how I dote on thee ! EE ION 


I. 


S 


So flew'd, ſo ſanded; and their heads are hung 
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A. No. XI. a rh ar 4 55 
| MIDSUMMERNIGHT: 8 DREAM. 
A c *. . N EN N E L 


„ j 7s 
DIGI ob Wood.” 


Tims, . Enola, and. train: Demerins, 
 Tyſander, Hermia, and Helena. Me 


Painted by Mr. - Wanariay. 5 a i 


79 290 * ; LOS 
„ 


' 4 kn 4h s 
* * 
1 * — 4 : 
ä . — 


The. Go, one * you, find out hs 8 
For now our obſervation is perform'd: 

And ſince we have the vaward of the day, N 
My love ſhall hear the muſick of my hounds,— 
Uncouple in the weſtern valley; go: 
| Diſpatch, I ſay, and find the foreſter— 
We will, fair queen, up to the mountain 's top: 
And mark the muſical confuſion = 

Of hounds and echo in conjunction. 

Hip. I was with Hercules, and Cadmus, once, 
When in a wood of Crete they bay'd the bear 
With hounds of Sparta: never did I hear 
Such gallant chiding; for, beſides the groves, 
The ſkies, the fountains, every region near 
Seem'd all one mutual cry: I never heard 
So muſical a diſcord, ſuch ſweet thunder. 

The. My hounds are bred out of the Spartan kind, 
With ears that ſweep away the morning +... 
Crook- Knee d, and dew-lap'd like Theſſalian bulls: 
Slow in purſuit, but match'd in mouth like bells, 
"RW under each, 2 cry more tuneable * 
Was 
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Was never halloo'd to, nor cheer'd with born, 

In Crete, in Sparta, nor in Theſſaly: : 

& | udge, when you hear, — But, foft; what er 


are theſe? 
Ege. My lord, this is daughter here alleeps - 
At this. yfarider; hid Derg netrius is; 


This N old Nedar's Helena: 

I wonder at their being here together. 
The, No doubt, they roſe yp early, to b 
The rite of May; and, hearing our e, | 

Came here i ny grace of our folemnity.— - 

But, ſpeak, 1 is not this the day 

That Hermia 1 give anſwer of her choice? 
Ege. It is, my lord. | 


The. Go, bid the aalen 9 5 them with their - 
| horns. 


Horns, and fbont within; Demetrius; Lyſender, : 
Hernia; und Helena, wake and Bart up. 


The. Good: rton, friends. Sint Valendipe i 


Begin ele deen but t. bob now ? 
Lyſ. Pardon, my lord. | They all kneel {0 Th 
The. I pray you all, ſtand Ups -" 

I know, you two are. tival efiemies; 1 | 

How comes this gentle concotd in my Went, ” 

That hatred is ſo far from jealouſy, | 

To ſleep by hate, and fear no enmity? 

Luyſ. My lord, I ſhall reply ty” 3 

Half 'ſleep, half waking: But as yet, I pray 

I cannot truly ſay how came ee 

But, as I think, (for truly would T ſpeak,— 

And-now I do' bethink me, ſo it is;) 

T came with Hermia hither : our intent 

Was, to be gone from Athens, where we might be 

Without the . of the Athenian law. 


N ' 
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KO I. SCENE 10; 
Noſaliad, Celin, Orlanuv, Duke, and Attendants, c. 
op, c © $07159% 

„ D158 13% ot F 
Painted by Mr. DoWN MAN. 
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 Ryf. Young man, have you challeng'd Charles 
i 0 (.. 1 
Orla. No, fair princeſs; he is the general chal- 
lenger : I come but in, as others do, to try with him 
n „%% ᷑ 
Cel. Young gentleman, your ſpirits are too bold 
for your years: You have ſeen cruel proof of this 
man's ſtrength: if you ſaw yourſelf with your eyes, 
or knew yourſelf with your judgment, the Tear of 
your adyenture would counſel you to a more equal 
enterpriſe. We pray you, for your own ſake, to 
embrace your own ſafety, and give over this attempt. 
Roſ. Do, youn 3 your reputation ſhall not 
therefore be miſpriſed: we will make it our ſuit to 
the duke, that the wreſtling might not go forward. 
Orla. 1 beſcech you, puniſh me not with your 
hard thoughts; wherein I confeſs me much guilty, 
to deny fo fair and excellent ladies any thing. But 
let your fair eyes, and gentle wiſhes, go with me to 
my trial: wherein if. I be foil'd, there is but ane 
ſham'd that never was gracious; if kill'd, but ons 
dead that is willing to be ſo; 1 ſhall do my Friends 
ao wrong, for I have none to lament. me; the world 
4 no 
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no injury, for in it I have nothing; only in the world 
I fill up a place, which may be better ſupplied when 
I have made it empty... 
Re. The lirtle frength chat I have, I would i it 
were with ou. „„ „ 
Cel. And mine to = out "IR 8 5 
Roſ. | Fare you well. Pray heaven I, Pe deceiv'd 
in you! 
Cel. Your. heart's deſire be with you 
Cba. Come, where is this young Gallant, that is 
0 deſirous to lie with his mother earth? 
Orla. Ready, ſir; but his will hath in it a more 
modeſt work ing. 
Duke. You al try but one fall. 
Cha. No, I warrant your grace; you ſhall not 
entreat him to a ſecond, that Gs ſo mightily per- 
ſuaded him from a firſt. 

Orla. You mean to mock me after; you ſhould 

not have mocked. me before: but come your ways. 
| Reſ. Now, Hercules be thy ſpeed, young man! 
Cel. I would I were inviſible, to > carch the ſtrong ne 
fellow * the leg! l en. 

: excellent young man 15 
; oc If I had a t onderbole in mine eye, 1 can 
tell who ſhould down. 

Duke. No more, no more: ” [Chartes's 16 throws. 
Orla. Tes, I beſeech your graces, 1 am not 35 
well breathed. 

Date. How doſt thou, Charles? | l 

Te Beau. He cannot ſpeak, my lord. 
Duke. Bear him away. What! Is thy name, young 
mane 

ON. Orlando, my liege; ; the youngeſt ſon of fir 

Rowland de Boys. 

Duke. 1 would thou hadſt been fon to fone man 
. 

The world eftcem'd thy Alther honourable, | 
But I did find him {ill mine enemy: 
Thou ſhouldlſt have better pleas d me with this deed, 


| 
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4 Hadſt 
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Hadſt thou deſcended from another houſe. 
But fare thee well; thou-art a gallant youth; 
1 W thou hadſt told me of another father. . 
| | Exit Duke, with bis train. 
0 AMauem Cela, Roſalind, Orlando. 
Cal Were I my. father, coz, would 1 do this? 
Orla. I am more proud to be fir Rowland's ſon, 
His youngeſt ſon; and would. vor _ that call- 


To be adopters to Frederick. 

| Rof, My father lov'd fir ds AS, his foul, 
And all the world was of my father's mind:  - © 
Had I before known this young man his ſon, 

I ſhould have given him tears unto entreaties, 
Ere he ſhould thus have Wund. 

Cel. Gentle couſin, | Int] 
Let us go thank him, and encourag bim: 4 e 
My father's rough and envious diſpoſition 
Sticks me at heart Sir, you have well deſerv d 1 

If you do keep your promiſes in love, 

But juſtly as you have exceeded all promiſe, 

Your miſtreſs ſhall By 2 3 


Roſ. Gentleman, FW 

(Giving TRY 4 from her neck. 
War this for me: ; one out of ſuits with fortun ;; 
T hat could give 1 but NOK ber band lacks means. 
Shall we go, cor 5 = 


Cel. Ay: ark ou. BET fair þ ot TAE 1 

Orla. Can ] not ſay, I thank you? My better parts 
Are all thrown down; and that which — ſtands up, 
Is but a aten ae N 8 e 1 x 
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As You. LIKE: N 
ACT, 4 Ws 4-44, ov 


) 2 Roveſt of Arden. 
Date Hang, Lordi, Ee. 5 


Painted, Lo Mr. Hapett. R. 4. 


Date Sen. 6 wall we 20 and uin us veniſon? | 
And yet it irks me, the poor dappled fools, 
2 native burghers-of this deſert city, Th 
Should, in their own conſines, with. my heads 
Have their round haunches ger d. 56 * 
1 Lord. Indeed. my lord. NB 
The melancholy Jaques grieves at 1 24 
And, in that kind, ſwears you do more ble} 
Than doth your brother that hath: baniſh'd 55 
To-day, my lord of /Amiens and myjelf, - 
Did ſteal bebind him, as be lay along 
Under an oak, whoſe antique D Er 
- Upon the brook that brawls along this. —_ ©; v3 \ 
p o the which place a poor ſequeſred 
That from the hunters" aim had ta en a 
1 Did come to languifh; and, indeed, my lord, 
The wretched animal beav'd forth ſuch — 5 
That their diſcharge did ftretch his lentbern coat, © 
1 Almoſt to using; ; and the big round tears 
ö Cours d one another dawn his | Irs noſe 
In piteous chaſe: and thus the hairy fool, 
| Much marked of the melancholy Jaques, 
=p Stood on the extremeſt verge of the feift brook, 
BY Augmenting it with tears, 4.7. 
| IIIA O 3 A Dake 


* 


| Thus moſt invectively he pierceth through 


SHAKSPEARE GALLERY: 25 1 
Duke Sen. But what ſaid Jaques ? 1 
Did he not moralize this frdtacle? | 
1 Lord. O, yes, into a thouſand ſimiles. | 
Firſt, for his weeping in the needleſs ſtream; 5 If 
Poor deer, quoth he, thou maK'ſt a teſtament | | 
As worldlings do, giving thy ſum of m C 
To that which had too much: Then, being alone, 
Left and abandon'd of his velvet friends; 
Tig right, quoth he; thus miſery doth part 
The flux of company: Anon, a careleſs herd, | 
Full of the paſture, jumps along by him, 1 8 
And never ſtiys to greet — H, 3 Jaques, | 
Sweep on, you fat a — #1 
Tig juſt the faſhion: br do you look | | 9 
Upon that poor and broken bankrupt there? "1" 


The body of the country, city, court, 
Yea, and of this our life: ſwearing, that we 
Are mere uſurpers, tyrants, and what's worſe, 
To fright the animals, and.to kill them up, 
In their aſſign d and native dwelling place. 

| Duke Sen. And an you leave him in chis conte m- 

ation? 
2 Lord. We did, my lord, weeping and com- 
. menting | 

Upon the ſobbing deer. 1 
Duke Sen. Show me the place; 
love to rope him in theſe ſullen fits. 
For then he's full of matter. 

2 | Lark, Pl * you to him Rrraight. [Excunt. 
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AS You. LIKE IT, 


aer v. "SCENE Iv. 


hens, Fra. iP 


Duke Senior.” eie, Jaques, Ge Oliver, C lis, 
Roſalind, 2 — bh mn, See, | Phebe, and 
Flymen. © 


Painted by Mr. HanLron, R. A, 28 
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STILL Mosrcs. a 


Ihm. Then there is mirth in heaven, 
When earthly things made even 
Atone together. 
Good duke, receive thy daughter, | 
Hymen from heaven brought her, | 17 
Tea, brought her hither; 
That thou mighr'ſt join her hand with his, 
Whoſe heart within his boſom is. 


Rol. To you give myſelf, for Fam yours: 5 
[To the Duke. 
To you I give myſelf, for I am yours. [To Orlando. 


Duke Sen. If there be truth in ſight, you are my 
4 Uaughter. _- - 
Orl. If there be truth in fight, you are my 
Roſalind. | 
Phe. If ſight and ſhape be true, 
WY _— love adieu ! ! 
Ref. 


« 


SHAKSPEARE GALLERY. 37 
 Rof. I'll have no father, if you be not he.— 
[To the Duke. 
I'll have no huſband, if you be not he: [ To Orlando. 
Nor ne'er wed woman, if you be not ſhe. [To Phebe. 
n. Peace ho! I bar confuſion: 
Tis I muſt make concluſion. 
Of theſe moſt ſtrange events: 
Here's eight that mult take hands, 
To join in Hymen's bands, 
Tf truth holds true contents. | 
You and you no croſs ſhall part; 5 i 
; I Orlando and Roſalind, J 
You and you are heart in heart: 1 
[To 0 Oliver and Celia. 
You to his love muſt accord, 
Or have a woman to your bing: 2 [To Phebe. 
You and you are ſure together, | 
As the winter to foul weather. 
I he Clown and duirg. 
Whiles a wedlock-hymn we ſing | 
Feed yourſelves with queſtioning ; _ 
That reaſon wonder may diminiſh, 
_ thys we met, and theſe chings bang. 
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. TAMING OF THE SHREW. 


1 U T II. SCENE u. 


| Bapiiſa- s bouſe, _ 4 
Petruchio, Katharine, Bianca, Hurtenſio, Beprila. 
ot,» Gremlo, Se. ; 


Painted by 1 Mr. Wararrey. 
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Pet. Gentlemen aps friends, I hank. you for y your 
| ains: 
I Pry þ = _ to dine with me to-day, * 
And have prepar * gn ſtore of wedding cheer J 
But ſo it is, my haſte doth call me hace” {2H 
And therefore here I mean to take my leave. 
Bap. Is't poſſible, you will away to-night? 
Pet. I muſt away to-day, before night come: 
Make it no wonder: if you knew my wha" oY 
You would entreat me rather go than ſtay. 
And, honeſt company, I dats ou all, 
That have beheld me give away 1 
To this moſt patient, = and virtuous wife: 
Dine with my father, drink a health to me; 
For I muſt hence, and farewel to you all, - 
Tra. Let us intreat you ſtay till after dinner 
Pet. It may not be. 
re. Let me intreat you. 
Pet. It cannot be. 
Kath. Let me intreat you. 
Pet. I am content. 


225 Are * content to * 


Pes. 


Ul 
* 


SHAKSPEARE GALLERY: 39 
Pet. I am content you ſhall intreat me ſta  - * 


But yet not ſtay, intreat me hom you can. 
Kath, Now, if you love me, ſtay. 
Pet. Grumio, my horſes. | EI he FRY 
Gru. Ay, fir, they be ready; the oats have eaten 
SY 5 «3 + A Tore! ti 4 „n n St TT :@#5%% 


1 


Do what thou canſt, T will not go to-day E "AE 


% 


4 * 


No, nor to-morrow, nor till I pleaſe my 
The door is open, fir, there lies your way, .' 
You may be jogging, while your boots are green; 
For me, I'll not be gone, till I pleaſe myſelf . 
"Tis like, you'll prove a jolly ſurly groom, | 
That take it on you at the firſt ſo roundly. 
| Pet. O Kate, content thee; pr'ythee, be not angry. 
Kath. I will be angry; What haſt thou to do? 
Father, be quiet; he ſhall ſtay my leiſure. | 
Gre, Ay, marry, ſir: now it begins to work. 
Kath. Gentlemen, forward to the bridal dinner — 
I ſee, a wornan may be made a fool, | 
If ſhe had not a ſpirit to reſiſt, 
Pet. They ſhall go forward, Kate, at thy com- 
| mand :— - 
Obey the bride, you that attend on her : 
So to the feaſt, revel and domineer, 
Carouſe full meaſure to her maidenhead, 
Be mad and merry, —or go 5 yourſelves; 
But for my bonny Kate, ſhe muſt with me. 
Nay, look not big, nor ſtamp, nor ſtare, nor fret; 
Jill be maſter of what is mine own: : 
She is my goods, my chatiels; ſhe is my houſe, 
My. houſebold-ftuff, my field, my barn, 
My horſe, my ox, my aſs, my any thing; © ; 
And here ſhe ſtands, touch her whoever dare; 
PII bring my action on the proudeſt he 
That flops my way in Padua, ——Grumio, 
Draw forth thy weapon, were beſet with thieves ; . 
Reſcue thy miſtreſs, if thou be a man. | 
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Fear not, ſiveet wench, they ſhall not touch thee; Kate, 
PI buckler thee agarnf 4 milliun. 
¶Exeunt Petruchio and Kuherine. | 


| . Nay, jet them go, a couple of quiet ones. 
Ert. oe — not quickly, 1 * die with 
1 ughing. 
Tra. Of all . matches, never was the ke! Laer 
Luc. Miſtreſs, what's your pinion of your ſiſter ? - 
Bian. That, being mad herſelf, ſhe's madly one 
Gre, I warrant Him, Petruchio is Wind. 3 
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: "A Palace.” weigh 5 
Lu, pts, Toke Attendant 2 1 nth vet 
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Painted by Ms. Ori. R. 4. 


Th Thi traitor, haſt TAS on 12 age to this.— 
My child? away with't !—even thou, that al 
A heart ſo tender Oer it, take it hehee, 
And ſee it inſtantly conſum'd with fire; * 
Even thou, and none but thou. Take it es fright: e 
Within this hour bring me word tis done, 
(And by good teſtimony) or I'll ſeize thy life, - 
With what thou elſe call thine: If thou refuſe, 
And wilt encounter with my A ſo ; 
The baſtard brains with theſe my -hands , 
Shall I daſh out. Go, take it <4 the'6 > 10 
For thou ſett'ſt on thy wife, rt. 
Ant. I did not, fir: . 
Theſe lords, my noble fellows, if chey CY 
Can clear me int. . 
Lord. We can; my royal liege, * en 0) 
He is not guilty of her en kitber. {LY 
Leo. You are liars all. "I 
Tord. Beſeech your highneſs, give ee 28 
We have always truly ſerv'd you; and beſeech 
So to eſteem of us: And on our knees we beg, 
(As recompence of our dear ſervices, 


Pa and to come) that you do change this urpoſe; 
* * ap: Which 
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42, SRAKSPRERRE — 22 
Which, beipg ſo horrible, ſo bloody, muſt 
Lead on to ſome foul iſſue: We all kneel. 
Leo, I ama feather for lach wind that blows: - 


Shall I live * to ſee this baſtard kneel 


Ande ab" ? better burn it now; 1 1 7 
M: | 


Than {oe f But, be it; let it 
It ſhall not e ou, ſir, come Jou hither: 


[To Amtigonus. 


Lou, that have been ſo tenderly NOS. 


With Jad — ery, your midwife, there, 
To ſave t ard's life: for tis a Ne, 


So ſure as thi — 5 wal you — 


To ſave this brat's life? | 
Ant. Any thing, my lord. 
That my ability may undergo, 


LAY 


And nobleneſs impoſe: at ſeaſt, thus much; 


Ill pawn the little blood which I have left, 


To ſave the innocent: any thing poſſible. | 


Leo. I fall be peſſble: eee, * this aa 


Thou wilt perform my: n, 1345 
Ant. I 40444, ay lord. 


Leo. Mari, — ee, ; c Ct the 2) forth 4% 


O any pant in tba not only be 
Death to thyſelf, but-to thy jred-tengued wiſe; (. 
Me enjoin the, | " | 


Whom, for this lime, we pardon.. 
As thou art liegeman to us, that thou carry 
This female baſtard bence; and that thou bear i 


To ſome remote and deſert place, quite ut 
Of our dominions; and that 3 thou leave oo 


Without: more mercy, to its wy 


prateition, 
And favour of the climate. As by ſtrange jonas 


It came to us, I do injuſtice charge tbee, - 


On thy ſouls peril, and thy body's torture, 1 
That thou commend it ſtrangely. to ſome place, I 
Where chence may war je, or end it: Takei n. 


Ant, I ſwear to do this; though a preſent death | 
Had been more merciful. Come on, poor babe: 
Som. n fpirit inſtruct the kites and rayens, 


To 


SHAKXSP * ALL 
Ts be thy nurſes! Wolves, and bears, they ſay, 


Caſting their ſavageꝑe e, have done 
Like offices of ee rous 
In more than this deed does requite! and n 
Againſt this crhelty, fight od thy fide, „1 1 -\ 
Poor thing, condemn'd to loſs ! [ Exit, with the child. 

Leo. No, Ml not rear TOA 2 
Another's iſſue. 1 
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A deſert place near the $a. — 
ou Shepherd, Clown, and the infant Perdita.. 5 


Painted 17 Mr. : Hopors, R. A. 
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255 "Enter Clown, 

Clo! Hillos, I loa! | 

Shep. What, art ſo near? If thou'lt ſee a thi 
talk on when thou art dead and rotten, come hit 
What aiPft thou, man? 

Clo. I have ſeen two ſuch ſights, by ſea, and by 
land; —but I am not to ſay, it is a ſea, for it is now 
the ſæy; betwixt the firmament and 1 it, you cannot 
thruſt a bodkin's point. 

_ Shep. Why, boy, how is 8 Dot 

Clo. I would, you did but ſee bow it 0 how it 


rages, how it takes up the ſhore ! but that's not to the 


point: O the: moſt piteous cry of the poor ſouls! 
Sometimes to ſee em, and not to ſee em: now the 

ip boring the moon with her main-maſt ; and anon 
fwallow'd with yeſt and froth, as you'd thruſt a cork 
into @ hogſhead. And then for the land ſervice, 
To ſee how the bear tore out his ſpoulder- bone; bow 


He cry'd to me for help, and ſaid, his name was Anti- 
gonus, a nobleman But to make an end of the 


ſhip :—to ſee bow the ſea. flap-dragon d it :—but, 
5 how the poor ſouls roar d, and the ſea mt d N 
them; To how the poor ann roar d, 1 the 
car 


IV. Wye | oH 
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tear mock'd bim, both Mi * than the ſea, 


or weather, _ TIED on 
Sbep. Name of mercy, u was xs this, boy ? 
w.theſe 


b Ih ſi 
ee Lab 2 * wi i. I If : n nor 


| — Ober half din'd on the entleman ; he 8 120 it now. 
Sbep. Would I had been by; to Bare ve help'd the 
old man ! & 
Cle. I wo Wind b. been by the ſhip fide, to have 
helped herz there your charity would. have tack'd 


footing. * 8 N N r W IN Aſide. | 


Sbep. Heavy matters ! hepey matters ! but look 
thee here, boy. Now bleſs thyſelf;, thou met'ſt with 
things dying, I with things new born. Here's a ſight 
for thee; look thee, a bearing - cloth for a ſquire's 
child! ! Look thee here; take up, take up, boy; 
open't. So, let's ſee It was told me, I thould be 
rich by the Fairies: this is ſome changeling : — 
Open't: What's within, boy? 
12Clo, Lou' re a made old man; if tho ſins of yo 
3 ro forgiven you, you' re well to live.” "Gold! 
VIA oc 11 D 101959; 1 DIG 55 


_ (8hepo'T his is fatty geld, bong and "ail ore . | 
up with it, krep it oloſe; home, home, the next 


way. We are lucky, boy; and to be ſo ſtill, res 
quires nothing but ſecreſy. Let my ſheep g9:— 


C di bo m | . 2 
ome, good boy;'t next had ome,” 
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Addreſs yourſelf 89 entertain them ſptightly, 1 > 
And let's be red with mirth. ef 2 40 

Sbep, aer de hen eke ud, upon 5 
This Hape he as bo pontler, Hutletr, oK HU 
Both dame and ſervant: welcom'd all; ſervid aul: 
Would fing her ſoag, and dane her turns” mom chere, 


At upper end &'the:table; ow, :i't 1 b 


On his thoulderg and his: her fate te YEW 
Wich labaur; and the thing, ſdenablaaoiquenebiit, 
She would to each one fipz Waunressui. m 
As if you were a feaſted one, and not 

The hoſteſs of the meeting: Pray you, bid 

Theſe unknown friends to us welcome; for it is 

A way to make us better friends, more known. 
Come, quench your bluſhes ; and preſent. yourſelf 
That which you are, miſtreſs o'the feaſt: Come on, 


And bid us welcome to our ſheep-ſhearing, 


As your good flock ſhall proſper. 


Per. Sir, welcome !  FToPoL and Cin. 
It is my father's will, I ſhould take on me 


The hoſteſs/hip of the day t=—=You're welcome, fir! 


Give * ty boſe flowers here, Dorcas, — Reverend firs, 
+ 36% oC For 


, 


| SHAKSREARE GAHLERY-- 
For you there's roſemary, and rue; theſe Reep 

. Ceeming, and ſavour, all the winter 
Grace, and remembrance, he to deu be both, 
And welcome to our un 


Pala Shepherdeſs, 1 „ 3 
(A fair one are ou) well you fit our ages 

With flowers of inter. 

Per. Sir, the year growing ancient, 

Not yet on ſummer's death, nor on the birth 

Of trembling winter,—the faireſt flowers o the ſeaſon 
Are our carnations, and ſtreak'd gilly-flowers, 
Which ſome call, nature's baſtards : of that kind 
Our ruſtick. garden's barren ;' and I care not 

To get * or them, 2 
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"Ma 2, th Bale, and.” three Witches, Ko 
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Mach. So foul and fair a day babe g not ſeen. 
Bax. Ho far is't call'd to Fores? What are theſe, 
So wither'd, and ſo wild in their attire; {5 


' Thar look not like the inhabitants 'the earth, 


And yet are on't? Live you? or are you aught _ 
That man may queltion ? You ſeem to underſtand 
me, 
By a at once her choppy finger layin 
Upon her ſkinny lips: 2 box: be * 
And yet your beards forbid me to 6 
That you are ſo. b 
Mach. Speak, if you can ,—What are you? 
1 Nich. All ball, Macbeth! hail to thee, thane 
| of Glamis ! 
2 Witch. All hail, Macbeth ! hail to thee, thane 
of Cawdor ! 
3Witch. All hail, Macbeth ! chat ſhall be king 
hereafter. 
Ban. _ ſir, why do you ſtart; and ſeem to 
ear 
Things that do ſound ſo Rr ? Pthe name of truth, 
Are you fantaſtical, or that indeed 
Which ren ye . ? My noble partner Y 
K 5 ou 


| SHAKSPEARE CALELI. 40 


Lou greet with preſent grace, and great prediction 
Of ble hs and of royal hope, . 
That he ſeems rapt withal; to me you ſpeak not: 
If you can look into the ſeeds of time, = 
And ſay, which grain will grow, and which will not, 
Speak then to me, who neither beg, nor fear, 
Your favours, nor your | hate. . 


FU * A 
1 Witch. Hail! . 155 


* 


2 Miicb. Hail ; 

3 Witch. Hail! 

1 Witch. Leſſer than Ilirbend and a 

2 Witch, Not fo happy, yet much happier. - -- 

3 4JFitch. Thou ſhaltget kings, 3 thou be none: 
So all hail, Macbeth, and Banqu 

1 Witch. Banquo, and Macb th, all bail 


Macb. Stay, you imperfet? ſpeakers, tell me mere? 
By Sinel's death, I know, I am thane of Glamis ; © 
But bow of Cawdor ? the thane of Cawdor libro, 
A Proſperous gentleman ; and, to be „ ..i; 
Stands not within the proſper of belief, 2 
No more than to be Cawdor. ' Say, 1 Sa, 
You owe this ſtrange intelligence? or 
Upon this blaſted heath you ſtop our way 
With Juch "ye oa FR OY 7 phos Jou. 
Witthes vaniſh. 


e. T he earth bach bubbles as the water has, 

And theſe are of them :— Whither are they vaniſh'd? 
Mach. Into the air; and what ſeem'd corporal, 
> melted... 

As breath into the wind. Would they had ſtaid! 
Ban. Were ſuch things here, as we do e about ? 
Or have we eaten of the inſane root, 3 

That takes the reaſon: priſoner? . 181 
Mach. Your EE nut {ball be bigs” BY 
Ban. You ſhall be kr | 

Macb. And thane 1 went. it 69 
Ban. To the ſelf. ſame tune, and N Who's 


here? 
H Ss © XX, 
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ACT. Iv. SCENE I. : 
A Room in Northampton Caftle.. A 
Arilur, Hubert, and Raue. 
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Hub. Hem ms hi theſe i irons hots and, look tho 
Within the arras:, ** I ftrike | foot. F 
Upon the boſom 6f the ground, ruſh forth, 
And bind the boy, which you ſhall find with me, 
Faſt to the chair: be beedful; hence, and watch. 

Exec, 1 hope, your warrant will bear out the deed. 

Hub. Vncleably ſcruple! Fear not you: look 

tot. —  [ Exeunt execulioners. 
Tong lad, come forth; I have to fay with you. 
3 Auer Arthur. 7 

ib Good mori; A 

Hub. Good morrow, fade princs: N 

Arth. As little prince (having o dest A title * 
To be mote prince) as may be. .—You are ſad. 

- Hb. Indeed J have been metrier. | 

Arth. Mercy o me! | 5 
Methinks, no body ſhould be fad, Pal: © ang . ; 
Yet, I remember, Ser I was in France, Se 
Young gentlemen would be as fad as ni * 

Only for wantonnefs. By my chriſtendom, 
* * of * and kept ſheep, 


10 ſhould 


4 s * » - » 3d I ny 


1 
1 


Snaxsprakk 3 | . 
I ſhould be merry as the day is 2 A 
And ſo I would be here, but that 1 . 145 


My uncle practiſes more harm to me: 1 12 7 ual 
He is afraid of me, and ee LAM 


I of him: LEST? HY T9934 vl 
Is it my faule that I was Goffrey's n? | 
No, indeed, is't not; and 1 ö 


J were your ſon, ſo you would love me, Hubert. 


* 
SY 
& * 1 


Hub. If I talk to him, with his innocent b. 


- He will awake my mercy, which lies dead: 


Therefore I will be ſudden, and di 
Arth, Are you ſick, Hubert? you 


teh. [Afde: 
pale ro<iup: 


In ſooth, I would you were a little ſickn 


That I might fit all night, and — pes . 
Read here, young Arthur 


I warrant, I love you more 

Hub. His words do take poſſeſſiqnꝝ di 
How now, fooliſh rheum! Ft er 
Turning diſpiteous rorrure out of deer? 


J muſt be brief; leſt reſolution drop 5 
Qut at mine eyes, in tender — tears. — 
Can you not read itt is it not fain writ?" | 


Artb. Top fairly, Hubert, for ſo foul effect: : 
Moſt you with hot? irons burn out both mine eyes? 

Hub. Young boy, I muſt. 

Arth, And will you? * 

Hub. And! will. | 

Arth. Have was «1h the heart? When 3 your head dig 

el | 

I knit my handkerchief about your] brows, 
(The beſt I had, a'princeſs wrought i it 8 
And I did never aſk it you again: 


And with my hand at midnight held your heads 


And, like the watchful minuees.to'the hour, 


Still and anon chear'd up the þ 


time, , 
Saying, What lack you? and, Where lies your grief? . ? 
Or, What good loye may I Fon for yo * ? 
Many a poor man's ſon would have lain 
And ne'er have ſpoke a loving word to u. 
But ns your lick ſervice had a prince. - 
8 £6 H 2 a Nay | 
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Nay, you may think, my love was erafty love, 
And call it, æunning: Do, an if you will: 

If heaven be plras d that you muſt uſe me ill, 

Why then you muſt. Will you put out mine eyes ? 
Theſe eyes, that never did, nor * Al, . 
So much as frown on you? "= | 
Hub. I have ſuorn to de it; | 5 
And with hot irons muſt I burn ee L 

Arth. Ah, none, but in this iron age, would doi it! ? 
The iron of itſelf, though heat:red-hot, . 
Approaching near: theſe eyes, old drink 257 rs, | 
And quench this fiery indignation, 

Even in the matter af mine innocence: 
Nay, after that, conſume away in ruſt, / | 
But for containing fire to harm mine eye. 0 

: Are you more ſtubborn- hard than hammer 0 a 

WH An if an angel ſhould have come to .,. . 

| And told me, Hubert ſnould put out mine eyes, | 
1 would not have heliev d him; no tongue, but Hu- 
bert's. {Hubert ſtamps, and e enter. 

Hub. Come forth do as [ bid ape =) 


Arth. * \ ſave ne, Hubert, ſove mel ny TY ore 
46 f out, 805 | 1 
Even with the fierce looks of theſe. Aach men. he 2 
| 5 2 100 3 a 55 Jay, and ind bi bim 25 
| Arth. Alas, what: need you be ſo boiſteraus- ? 
1 will not Aruggle, 1 will land e 9 785 
For Heaven's Jkt, Hs Hubert | let me not. be hound! - 
Nay, hear me, H. 187 { drive theſe men away,” 
And I will fit as qu at a lamb ; al WOT 
1 will not ſtir, nor wince, nor are a ; word, * 
Nor look upon the iron angeri j 7ĩ0 
Thruſt but theſe men uch, and, 1 Il ſages you, D 
in hatever torment qui do l %. £ 


| Hub, Ss, ſtand wicht; Ae me 9 with him. 
rec. Tam bet Dow to e ſuch i. 
unt. 
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Artb. Alas] I then have chid away my friend 1 
He hath a ſtern look, but a gentle heart. — 
Let him come back, chat his ee per, _ 


Give life to yours. gf lis to 
Hub. C boy, prepare! yourſelf... E s 1 L 
Arib. Is there no remedy / 4 5 417 50 


Hub. None, but to loſe your eyes. 3,0 re 
. Arth. O heaven ether there were but a woch in 
| Fours, Ob on ns 
| A grain, a : duſt, a goat, a wandring ber. 
Any annoyance in that precious ſenſe! K 1 
Then, feeling what ſmall things are boiſterous there 
Your vile intent muſt needs ſeem horrible. 6 
Hub. Is this 3 in 7.8 due hold your 
tongue. od ys 


bY Huberr, the. amerance of a bs of rongues 


Muſt needs want pleading for a pair of eyes: 
Let me not hold my tongue; let me not, Hubert! 
Or, Hubert, if you will, cut out my tongue, 
So I may keep mine eyes; O, ſpare mine eyes; 
Though to no ule, but ſtill to loak on you 
Lo! 14 my troth, the inſtrument is cold, 
And would not harm me. 3 
Hub. 1 can heat it, boy. 
Artb. No, in good ſooth; the fire | is s dead with 


1 
Being * . for comfort, to be us d 
In undeſerv'd extremes: See elſe yourſelf; 
There is no malice in this burning cal; 
The breath of heaven hath blown his ſpirit out, 
And ſtrew d repentant aſhes on his head. 
Hub. But with my breath I can revive it, boy. 
Arib. And if you do, you will but make it bluſh, 
And glow with ſhame of your proceedings, rar - 
Nay, it, perchance, will ſparkle in your eyes; 
And, like a dog, that is compell'd to fight, 
Snatch at his maſter that doth tarre him on. 
All things, that you ſhould uſe to do me vu: 
N 1057 office: only you do lack SE 
at 


— — 
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That mercy, which fieree fire, and irbn, ertend, 

Creatures of note for mercy- lacking uſes. 
Hub. Well, ſee to live; I will not touch lr eye 

For all the treaſure that thine uncle owes: 0 


Tet am I ſworn, and I did purpoſe, boy, 


With this ſame very iron to burn them . 

Artb. O, now you look like aden U ll this while 
You were diſguiſed. - ine "B21 

Hub. Peace; no more, — gh TY 
ere _ nor know bur you are 3 25 
P'11 fill theſe dog th falſe reports. 
And, pony child, ſleep doubtleſs, and ſecure, 
That udert, for the wealth we ar the Wards, ed 
Will not offend thee. 1 21447 An A 

Artb. O heaven l—I thank 50 Hubert. 

Hub. Silence; no more: Go — in with me; 


Much r wy ** . for wow i 55 Lab. 
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Ar SCENE 1 a 


Juice Shallow)'s feat in Gloucefterſbire. *. 


Sales Silence, Falſtaff, Bardolph, Bey, Abel . 
dub Wert, Feeble, and Rule, >. 


+ ls 1 4 . TL 
** af 1 1 2 #3 14 511 35 WE . ' * 
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Bull. 0. ac corporing tc Wade Rand n my 
friend; and here is four Harry ten ſhillings: in 
French crowns for you. In very truth, fir, I had a 
lief be hang'd, fir, as ge: and yet for mine own 
part, ſir, I do not care; but, rather, becauſe I am 
unwilling, and, for mine own part, have a deſire to 
ſtay with my friends; elſe; ſir, Lad not te 12 
mine own part, ſo much. | 
Burd.' Go to; ſtand aſide.” 8. 

Mond. And good maſter Spee captain, for: ery 

old dame's fake, ſtand my friend: the has nobody 

to do any thing about her, hen fam gone; andthe 

2 ou. and Gila” help! omg 42855 ſhall have 
ty, fir. © 

- Bard. W ſtand: fie: 1 Fl 

Feeble. I care not; a man cat die but dike; ue 
owe God a death; Il ne er bear a baſe mind.— 

t be my deſtiny, ſo; an't be not, ſo: No man's 
ik good to ſerve his prince: and, let it go which way 
| 8 il he that dies this year, is quit for the * , 

N ard. 


Y 


r 
— — mn... , 


terer's hammer; come, off, and on, ſwifter 


ive me akvays a little, kan, all, NES bald ſbot.— 
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Bard. Well ſaid; thou'rt a good fellow. 
Feeble. Faith, 11 bear no baſe mind. 

5 Re. enter Falftaff, and- Fuftices. 


Fal 3 ſir, which, men ſhall I have? 
thei, Fore of which Jen e 
Bard. Sir, a word = you: I have V 


i freeMabldy and Bull-calf. _ 


Fal. Go to; well. 

Sbal. Came; it Ihn, which bout wil you have? | 

Fal. Do you chooſe. for me. 

Sbal. "Marry: then ,—Mouldy, delle, F ceble, 
| and Shadow. e : 

Fal. Mouldy. and Bull-calf: . On 11 Mouldy, 


| you have ſtay d at home, till you are paſt ſervice !— 


and, for your part, Bull calf grow *rill 5 you come 
unto it; Toi will none of you. 


Shal. Sir John, fir John, do not yourſelf wrong; 
they are your ll n and I would have you 
ſerv'd with the beſt. - 

Fal. Will you tell — jay Shallow, hee. to 


| chooſe a man ? Care I for the limb, the thewes, the 
ſtature, bulk and big aſſemblance of a man? give 


me the ſpirit, maſter Shallow, —Here' s Wartz—you ' 
ſee What a ragged appearance it is: he ſhall charge 
yOu, and diſcharge you, with the motion of a * 

© 


that gibbets on the brewer s buc et. And this me 
half-tac'd fellow Shadow, give me this man; he 
preſents no mark to the enemy; the foeman may - 


with as great aim level at the edge. of a pen-koife.; 
And, for a retreat, how ſwiftly 1 "this Able 


the woman's tailor, run off? ? O, give me the f pare 

men, and ſpare me the great en me Aa 

caliver into. Wart's hand, Bardalpb. JN 
Bard. Hold, Wart, rraverſe thus, chus, thus. 


Fal. Come, manage n ne your caliver. So. 
well : — 0 to:. ver) good :—txteeding good, —0 , 


Well 


- 
U 
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Well ſaid, ol FF then 12 4 . 4 Bold, Age 5 
a tefter far th thee os fd e Aae A £5 201d: 51 


S bal. He bY not bis traits WY he doth not do 


it right. | T remember at Milelend green, when 1 
lay at Clement's inn, (I wWas then fir Dagonet in 
Arthur's ſhow) there was a little quiver fellow; and 
a would manage'you his piece A and A would 
about, and abobt, and 8800 you in, and come you 
in: rab, tab, tab, would 'a ſay; bounce, would a ſay; 
and away: Igain would 'a go, and again youte's [7 
come; l ſhall never fee ſuch a fellow. 
Fial. Theſe fellows will do well, maſter Shallow: — 
God keep you, maſter Silence; I will not uſe” many 
words with you :—PFare you well. gentlemen both: 
I thank you: I, muſt à dozen mile to-night, —Bar- 
dolph, give the ſoldiers coats. 


Gel Sir John, heaven bleſs you, and proſpor your | 


affairs, and ſend us peace! As you return, viſit my 
houſe; let our old acquaintance. be renew'd: Fre 
venture, I will with you to the court. 
Fal. I would you would, maſter Shallow. - | 
Sbal. Go to; T have ſpoke, at a word. 580 you 
well. Exeunt Shallow and Silence. 
Fal. Fare you well, gentle gentlemen.— On 
Bardolph; lead the men away. Exeunt Bardolpb, 
| Recruits, Ec] As I return, I will fetch off theſe 
Juſtines: I do ſee the bottom of Juſtice Shallow. 
Lord, lord, how ſubject we old men are to this 
vice of lying ! This ſame ſtarv'd juſtice hath .done 
nothing bur prate to tne of the wildneſs of his youth, 
and the feats he hath done about Turnbull-ſtreet ; 
and every third word a lie, duer paid to the hearer 


than the Turk's tribute. I do remember him at 


Clement's-inn, like a man made after ſupper of a 

cheeſe-paring : when he was naked, he was, for all 

the world, like a fork'd radiſh, with a head fan- 

nelly carv'd upon it with a knife: he was fo 
r 


orlorn, that his dimenſions to any thick ſight were 
| \ nviſible ; 
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inviſible : he was the very Gedius of famitie; yet 
lecherous as a monkey, and the whores call'd him 


mandrake: he came ever in the rearward of the 


faſhion; and ſung thoſe tunes to the n 
huſwives, that he heard the carmen whiſtle ; and 


a 6 * 
And now is 


ſware they 4 his fancies, or his good - nights. 
thi 


s this vace's. dagger become a ſquire; and 
talks as familiarly of John of Gaunt, as if he had 
been | ſworn, brother to him: and I'll be ſworn he 
never ſaw; him but once in the Tilt- yard; and then 
he burſt his head, for crouding among the marſhal's 
men. I ſaw it; and told John of Gaunt, he bear 
his own name: for you might have truſs'd him, 
and all his apparel,. into an eel-ſkin; the caſe of a 
treble hautboy. was a manſion for him, a court: and 
now hath he land and beeves. Well; I will be 
acquainted with him, if I return; and it ſhall go 
hard, but I will make him a philoſopher's two ſtones 
to me: If the young dace be a bait for the old pike, 


1 ſee no reaſon, in the law of nature, but I may ſnap 


at him. Let time ſhape, and there an end. [Exeun:. 
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Landon. The. Temple Cd. 
Earls of Somerſit,” Suffulk,' and Warwick, Richard 
Planiaget tt, 58 and anofber Dwyer. © 


N Bovper, ' 


hel Gteat lords, and 4 gentlemen, whas en 
this ſilence? 511285 Weinland. 
Dare no mananſwer in «6aſe of truth? 
Suf. Within the Temple · hall we were tos . ; 
| The garden here is more connenient. 
lau. Then ſay at once, If I maintain'd the ruth; 
Or _ was wrangling Somerſet in the error? | 
Suff. Faith, I haye been a truant in che lan: 
I never yet could frame my will to it; 5411 
And, therefore, frame the law unto my will, 2 
Som. Judge you, my lord of Warwick, then 
between us. 
War. Deen two hawks, which flies the higher 
> 9134 10 ite 
Between two dogs, which hath the deeper mouth, . 
Between two blades, which bears the better temper, 
Between two horſes, which doth bear him beſt, 
Between two girls, which hath the merrieſt eye, 
I have, perhaps, ſome _— ſpirit of 9 
ut 


* 


| 
| 
| 


I pluck this white roſe, with Wan ate, on 227 


And fall on my ſide ſo I your will, 
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But in theſe nice ſharp quillets of the law, 

Good faith, I am no wiſer than a daw. 
Plant. Tut, rut, RNs 9 nnerly forbearance: - 

The truth appears To naked on my my fide, 


| That any pur! — * may find it o 


Som. And de iti is {6 well Farell'd, 


car, ſhining, and ſo evident, 
1 t it „ e through a blind malte eye. 70 


Plant. eee art tongue d. { and ſo loth to 


Speak 
In dumb fgnificants Fralabn'56 Tr — 8 
Let bin, ibat is a true- born gentleman. 


And Hand pon ie honour of. bis birth, ... n 
If he ſuppoſe that I have pleaded truth, © © 
From #1 this brian plack a white roſe with Wer ©. 
Som. Let him that is no coward, nor no flattorer, © 
But dare maintain the 1 pA the nah, eres i 
Pluck a red reſe from F this thorn with me, 


ur. I love no colours) and, withaut all colour 
Of baſe inſinuating flattery, ,, 


{ 


Si. I-pluck” this ted roſe, with young 88. 


| And ſay withal, I think he held the right. 


Vn: RA lords," and IN n pluck: a. no 


Til ou "14 0 GE he, upon whoſe fide 
The feweſt roſes are crop'dfromithe tre, 
Shall yield the other in the right opinion. 
Som. Good maſter Vernon, it is well objected; 
If I have feweſt, I ſubſcribe | in filence. „ 
Plant. And I. 

Ver. Then for the truth and planet of the caſe, 
I pluck this pale and maiden bloſſom here, 
Giving my verdict on the white roſe ſide.  _ 

Som. Prick not your finger as you pluck it off; 
Leſt, bleeding, you do paint the white roſe red, 


Ver. 


SHAKSPEARE GALLERY. 6 

Vier. If I, my lord, for my opinion bleed, 
Opinion mall be ſurgeon to my hurt, 
And keep me on the ſide where ſtill I am. 

Som. Well, well, come on: Who elſe? _ 

Lawyer. Unleſs my ſtudy and my books be falſe, 
Th argument you Id, w ay 11 ou; 
The arg Ne 8 N J 
In ſign whereof, pluck a ieh roſe too. 

Plant. Now, 8 merſet, where is your argument ? 

Som. Here, in my ſcabbard; meditating that 
Shall die your W ad roſe" ron N end W 
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- So thou wilt let me live, 


ring 1 the ſtrong poiſon that I bought of him 
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COT mu 


F King Henry, Saliſbury, Warwick &c. Ce 


Painted by Sir Joshua RE VYNOLps, 
Preſident of the Rog [apt : 


— 7 


r 
— 
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> 
k. Hu. 6 fares my lord ? ſpeak, Beaufort, 
to thy ſovereign. 
C If thou be'ſt death, I'll give the England's. 
* treaſure, f 
Enough to purchaſe ſuch another iNand, a 
d feel no pain. 
X. Henry, Ah What a ſign it is of evil life, 
When death's approach is ſcen ſo terrible! 
War. Beaufort, it is thy 3 ſpeaks to thee. 
Car. Bring me unto my trial When you will. 
Dy'd he not in his bed? where ſheuld he dic? 
Can I make men live, whe'r they will or no?— 
O! torture me no more, I will Cofifeſs,— 
Alive again? thewſhew me where he iss 
I'll give a thouſand pound to look upon him. — 
He hath no eyes, the duſt hath blinded them.— 
Comb down his hair; look ! look! it ſtands upright, 
Like lime-twigs ſet to catch my winged ſoull—_ 
Give me ſome drink; and bid the 1 


K. * 


SHAKE err! RE S ALTER Sz 
K. Henry. 4 of. the heavens, 
Look with a ade 8 1 ; Fe 5 | 


That lays ſtr 
And from Be Hot 


= War. St, boto the'p 


a | g 5 S al. D ift ur 2 
K. Henry. P 


23 1 77 1 2 do nal . 


A 1 9 7 2 


Ford Cardinal dnl „ bn Deuveng 3 7 
| Hold up thy band, mille fiqnal-of th 3 ö 
He dies, aui makes wo fign >—O |  forgove bim 


Wer, So bad a death argue nero life, 4 
We are ſinners all.— 


K. Henry, Forbear to judge, fot 
{Cloſe up his eyes, and draw A cloſe z | 
And let us all ch 0 tation. 7 IM . 


ded" pleaſure 
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; * The Palace 11 5 390 
King Eqdward, the Queen, be youly Prine, 
#5. and Altendants. 4 


„ Clarence, cli, Haſt 
rainted by wing; R. * 


DE eee 2 big wh | 4% 
K. Edw. Once more ye fi in England's royal 
+,» throne, a 
Re-purchas'd with the blood of enemies. wt | 


Whadyallant Foe-men, like to autumn's con 3 w 
Have we moWddown, in top of all their prid * 
Three dukes of Somerſet, threefold renown'd 


For hardy and und ubged champions: 


Two Cliffords, ade father and the fon, 

And two Narthur derlands ; twq braver men 

Ne*er,{putt'd their courſers at the trumpet's ſound: 

With them, the _ brave hene 9 and #. 
Mart * 


oy 1 4 
Fa . 


And made the foreſt et 82 8 
Thus have we ſuweptiſpicion from our (car, 
And made our footſti Mat teen eeurity. 1 
Come hither, Beſs, and let me ki ifs my boy ; —W 

* 4 Taking the Child. 


— * » 


Dung Ned, for thee, thine uncles and myſelf, 0 


Have in our armours watch'd the winter's night; 


Went all afoot in ſummer's ſcalding heat, 
5 That 


65 
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{2 repoſſe/s ihe" E 
is 7˙¹ blaſt bis yam bf were lay'd 
y s 3 
For yet I am not loo d an pity, 4 
This ſhoulder was ordain'd J6-thich, to "Rd, ry 
Aud heave it ball ſome weight, of break ty duc: 
f, * ork thou the Ways u ſhalt execute." [Aſide,) 


Ek. Edw, Clu 14 Gloſter, love 'm ovel 
* 8 ener 
Ae kiſs yo 


arin cel 7 hew, brother — 2 
Clay. The duty: 11 5 * 


* to your maſe 
I ſeal upon bays felt _ A Ts, 


IE * 


* 
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Ang! that Love 
ran An 


4. 


4 


harm. 
de. Now am! Gate 4 07 oy * 
Yo country's peace, and Brothers love 

2 er will nar r Grace have” * wich, 


Margaret? uur * 


a 
Rela nler, her father, to the 
Hath pawr'd the Sicils, and Je 1 
And hich ' have chay feht it fe | os wh 
| De her, all wuft her r bene to 
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Tork. 0 0 fl 18 95 r to a I. 

Glo. He may command me, as my ſo be, * 

But you have power in me, as in a kinſman. EA 5 


/ "x 


7 ork, 1 Ip you, uncle, awe me this dagger. 
a Elio. 
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x 
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gift, to give, 
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it 22 


e Mk nh 81 


! that” S th 


Et. Fes mean, do hf 
* N 4 S* N 


Do hat I amgit ee an ape, bby 
thinks that youMWould bear f en your th 

Buck, With What aſharp- . 7 
o mitigate the ſehrn he'g his' 


"You at the Tov 

VV t, Es th AY my 

bed | 

we. My lord ends will have it fo. 

"1 ſhalf not lleep in quiet at the Tower. 

W Fo what ſhould you fear? - 

. Marry, my uncle Pence angry ghoſt; 

My 5 Ps told me, he was murther'd there. 
1 * Prince. 
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— Ov 


a W 


2 po 
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$1 
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1 
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© Prince; 1 fear no uncles 7 i | 
es Nor none th hope f 


pee , 
live, 1 hope, 


An YE, „Tneed a 
„ and with a heavy n 
them, go | 1 nr Tower. 


THE ts 
of & * 


not intend ded to 
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4 "deed of piteous alf ; 

— — 78 this land — guilty of. 
'Dighton and Forreſt, W I did ſuborn 7 

To do this piece of ruthleſs butcherys” 4, _ 
Albeit they were ficſh'd”villains, bloody AS, - 


| 


.- Meking with tenderneſs an mild compaſſion, a 

Fo Weps ke two childretiin their deaths fi Jad 1 4 
O thus, queth <7 lay the.gentle ba _> 
2 Thus, * quoth Forreſt, girdling one another By 


4 Within"their ala 1 innocent N f 7 WT, 
("Their lips were fouled noſes on a alt, 
4 — in their ſummer beauty, ki 1 other. Ka 


pa 2000's 0h heir pillow, W 
yorh rreſt, ani mg 
Vi there the 4 falt 


hus told 


* * Whey pighton 

, The maſh repleni/oed ſweet wor e nan 
Jae from 723 5 prime creation, 7 7 7. | 

2 8 both, are gone with conſcience cap BY 

E They 'coul& not. ſpęak ; and o I left . hs. | 
| os 10 e gn King: 


oreſenaalige was ran ; but has dern deemed 
N the beſt Judges big corny of a place in it. 
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7: rw dndronicus ee and young Lucius, 
ut 1 purſued by Lavin : 
' hy 8-3 


Painted 
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5 571 964 0 
1 Mr. Kink. 9 f * _ 
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_ /ancet aunt, - . e 
M,anr. Stand by ne, 2 dh t fear thige a 


Tit. She loves ther, boy; tor Fa to Jo thee ha lac 0 
1 yy Wien my ne = Lade oy ſhe dil. 

| Mar. meiys my niece ia by theſe ſign? .',- 
| Tit. Fokt bet Locle DEE. ſhe 
1 „ 1 enn: xe * 
| See, Lag dl. fee, bo much the Makes of 

| | 3 her would ſhe have thee re fo 
| of, ora nelia nevet With more care 
| " 55 7 5 2 read to 
— 1 an tar. 
on. ſw not gueſs wfiekfore e 


va ſome Fay {Ne 8 1s 


Far I have heard y ts [yy 
© Extremity of 5 ou H ue ed K 


* 


In 
W 
45 


} 


lar kecuba of Troy 

Ran mad throug h ſorrow : That made ed fears 

,Atthough, my ben know my noble aunt 

Pes me as as er my mod 
And would not, but in fury, fri 


Cauſeleſs, perhaps: But pardon me, ſxeet aunt: 
And, madam, if my uncle Marcus go, 
& 1 will moſt willingly attend your ladyſhip. | « 
Mar, Lucius, 1 will. 
Tit. How "Wo Lavinia ?—Marcus, what n means 
„ e HE 4 
Some book there js that ſhe deſires to ee 
Which is it, girl, of theſe? — Open them, boy. 
2 art deeper read, better ſkilWd ; 
| Ladd bes take choice of all my library, 
And ſo beguile thy ſorow, till the heayens, 
Reveal the damn'd cWntriyer of this deed. —— 
Why lifts the u her arms in ſequence thus? 
Mar. 1 l, ſne means, that there was more 


- Confederate in the fact ;—Ay, more there was :— 
Or elſe to heaven ſhe __ them for revenge. 


p „Tit. | oy: what boo 1 0 it that ſhe toſſeth ſo? 
"A Boy. randſire, is Ovid's Magamorggplis 1 
* My mother gave it me. 8 


Aar. For love of her that's gone, 4 
he ſhe, cull'd it from among the.reft, - 
6, Soft | [fe 1, how buſily\ſheWirhs the leaves! 
72 What would ſne find? L. ſhall I 
is the tragio tale of Philomel, 5 


read? 
eats of © Tercus 1 and is" pe. . 
1 Are annoy. 
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hich made me dom to throw 22 und fly 
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| Forc'd in the-ruthleſs, vaſt, and hoomy woods?— 
| See, ſee + +: | 
Ay, ſuch a place there i is, W we did bunt, 
(O, had we never „ hunred there!) 
| Pattern'd by that the poet here deſcribes, 
By nature made for murders, and for rapes. 
Mar. O, why ſhould nature build ſo foul a2 


- den, 
* 7 
Unleſs the gods delight 1 in tragedies | #1 vos 
\ Bw) 
* 3 
* ww + 

f 2 1 k | 
x | | 
i x 

th 

\F l * 

» 

4 

i \ 

| * 

| | * 
| 

| 

| * 

* f 
. ö 
. 

8 hg 

| 1 

| 2 * 

| 

* 

| 
| # 
| 
: 81S. + 
* 

| | 

i} «4. b 

8 


/ 


SHARK n n 


* | No. xx 
1 1 N @ (1 #6 1 


ACT. © SCENE o 


ES Lear's Palace. 


Tear, Cornwall, Albany, Goneril, Regan, Cordelia, 
** of France, Kent, Attendants, &c. 


Painted by Mr. FUSELL. 


. | ow 


. T6 eo, At) Nie, hereditary ever, 
Remain this ample third of our fair kingdom; 
No leſs in ſpacegvalidity, and pleaſure, 
Than that confirm'd on Goneril. Now, our joy, 
Although the laſt, not leaſt; to whoſe young love 
The vines of France; and milk of Burgundy, 
- Strive to be interefs'd ; what can you ſay, go draw 

A third, more opulent than your ſiſters ? Speak. 

Cor. Nothing, pr lord. | 
Lear. Nothing ? nk I 
" Cor. Nothing. ; 
g Lear. Nothing can come of i 4 peak again. 
Cor. Unhappy that I am, I cannot heave 
rt into my mouth: I love your; majeſty 

My agg to my bond; nor more, na leſs. 
Ter, How, how, Cordelia? mend your ſpeech 
I line,” *- ni = 
I. elt it may mar your fortunes. 
Cor. Good my lord, _ 
"You have be me, bred me, lov'd r me: I 
Return thoſe duties back as are right fit, A. 

39 Obey 


* 
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Obey you, love you, and moſt honour you. 
Why have my ſiſters huſbands, if they lay, 


They love you, all? Haply, when I ſhall wed, 


That lord, whoſe” hand muſt take my plight, ff hall 
7” cart 
Half my love with him, half my care, and duty: 
Sure, I ſhall never marry like my ſiſters, 
To love my father all. 
Tear. But, goes thy heart with this ? 
Cor. Ay, my good lord. 
Lear. So young, and ſo untender ? 
Cor. So young, my lord, and true. 


Lear. Let it be ſo,—Thy truth then be thy dower : 
For, by the ſacred radiance of the ſun ; 


The myſteries of Hecate, and the night ; 8 


By all the operations of the orbs, 


From whom we do exiſt, and ceaſe to be; 


Here I diſclaim all my paternal are, * 0 

Propinguity and property of blood. 

And as a ſtranger to my heart and me 

Hold thee, from this, for ever. The tarbarou _ 
hian, 


Or he that makes his generation meſſes 


To gorge his appetite, ſhall ta my boſom 


Be as well neighbour'd, pitied, and reliev d, 
As thou, my ſometime daughter, | 
Kent. Good my liege, — 
Lear. Peace, Kent ! | 
Come not between the dragon and his wraths 
I lov'd her moſt, and thought to ſet-my * 
On ber kind agen Hence, and avoid ny fight 12 


[To Cordelia. 

So be my grave my peace, as he's I give 
Her father's heart from ber! —Call France Who 
ſtirs ? 


N 7 
AJ 
* i . 


Call Burgundy. n and Albany. 5 
With my two daughters“ dowers digeſt this third; 
Let Pride, which ſhe calls * marry her. 


1 do 
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do inveſt you jointly with my power, 
Preheminence, and all the large effects 
That troop with majeſty. Oorſelf, by monthly courſe, 
With reſervation of an hundred knights, 

By you to be ſuſtain'd, ſhall our abode 1 
Make with you by due turns. Only we ſhall retain 
The name, and all the addition to a king; 
The ſway, revenue, execution of the reſt, 
\ Beloved ſons, be yours: which, to confirm, 
This coronet part between you. [Giving the crown. 
c EOS ON 
Whom I have ever honour'd as my king, 
Lov'd as my father, as my maſter follow'd, _ 
As my great patron thought on in my prayers,. 
Lear. 5 bow is bent and drawn, make from the 
aft. | 
| Kent. Let it fall rather, though the fork invade - 
The region of my heart: be Kent unmannerly, 
When Lear is mad. 


* 


12 
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N o. XXX. 


K IN G 1 E. . K. 


ACT. 10. SCENE" 907 


Part of a beath; with a bowel. 


Lear, Kew; Fool; Edgar diſguiſed as a madman, ond 
| Gloſter, with a torch, 


Painted by Mr. Wzsr, 58 8 
Hiſtorical Painter to his Majeſty. © 
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— * , * 


12 


Kent. Here is the . my vier, Gelen my lord, 
enter : 
The tyranny of the open night's too ropgb 2 25 
For nature to endure. [Storm fill. | 
Lear. Let me alone. 
Kent. Good my lord, enter here. 
Lear. Wilt break my heart ? 
Kent. I'd rather break mine own : Good my lord, 
enter. 
Lear. Thou think'ſt *ris a that this contenticus | 
| ſtorm 
Invades us to the ſkin : ſo 'tis to thee; 
But where the greater malady is fix dc. 
The leſſer is ſcarce felt. Thou'dſt ſhun a beads | 
But if thy flight lay toward the raging ſea, 
Thou'dſt meet the bear i the mouth. When the 
| mind's free, 
The body's delicate: the tempeſt in my mind 
Doth from my ſenſes take all feeling elſe, 
| 72 art beats there. —F ilial ingratitude! a 


\ 
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Is it not as this mouth ſhould tear this hand, 
For lifting food tot? But I will puniſh home 
No, I will weep no more. In ſuch a night 
To ſnut me out Pour on; 1 will endure 
In ſuch a night as this! O Regan, Goneri ! 
Your old a father, whoſe frank heart yore you 
a 
O, that way madneſs liesz let me - ſhun chat; 
; No more of that,— | 
Kent. Good my lord, enter inks | | 
Lear, Pr 8 go in 1 ; ſeek thine on 
4 cale; n | 
This tempeſt will not give me leave to ponder 
On things would hurt me more. But VII] go in 
In, wi 3 go firſt. —[To the Fas You houſeleſs 
poverty. | 
Nay, get thee in. I'll pray, and then I'll geep. 1 
[Fool goes in. 
Poor naked a whereſocer you are, | 
That bide the pelting of this pitileſs ſtorm, 
How ſhall your houleleſs heads, and unfed ſdes, 
Your loop'd and window'd eee defend 
you 
From ſeaſons ſuch as theſe ? O, 1 have ta en 
Too little care of this! Take phyſic, pomp z 
Expoſe thyſelf to feel what wretches feel; 
That thou mayꝰſt ſhake the ſuperflitx to them, 
And ſhew the heavens more juſt. 
Eg. [within.] Fathom and half, farhom and half! 
Poor Tom! 
Fool. Come not in here, nuncle, here' 8 a ſpirit. 
Help me, help me! [The fool runs out from the g 
Kent. Give me thy hand. Who's there? 
Fool. A L a ſpirit; he a his name's poor 
om 4 
Kent. What art bon cht doſt grumble there i the 
ſtraw 4 
Come forth. 


Enter 


y ...... ²˙ mA er es 
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RE Enter Edgar. hy nu Fit 


5 1125 1 the foul fiend follows me AOL? 


Lf er, oe hawthorn blows the cold wig | 
! . y cold bed, and warm the. 

1 Haſt thou given all to thy two u e N 
And art thou come to this? 

Edg. Who gives any thing to poor Tom? whom 
the foul fiend hath led through fire and th | 
flame, through ford and whirlpool, over bog and 
quagmire; that hath laid knives under his .pillow, 
and halters in his pew; ſet ratſbane by his porridge; 
made him proud of heart, to ride on a bay trotting 
horſe over four- ineh'd bridges, to courſe his own 
ſhadow for-a traitor :—Blefs thy five wits ! Tom's 
a-cold.— O, do de, do de, do de.—Blefs thee from 
whirhwinds, ſtar blaſting, and taking! Do poor 
Tom ſome charity, whom the foul fend vexes:— 
There could 1 have him nov, —and there, - and 


there, —and there again, and there. [Storm ftill. 


2 What, have his nnen brovghe him to 
chis paſs f— ; 
Could thou la ſave nothing ? Didſt cho give chem 
1 
Fool. Nay, be reſervd a blanket, elle ve had been 
all ſhamed: 
Lear. Now, all the plagues, that ĩ in the pendulous 
air 
Hang fated oer men's faules li 15 on daughters 
Kent. He hath no N ſir. r 


Lear. Death, traitor] nothing could bare ſub- 
duꝰd nature 


To ſuch's lewnefs, bit bis unkind daughters.— 


ls it the faſhion; that diſcarded fathers 


Should have thus little mercy on their fleſh ? 1 
Judicious puniſhment L *rwas tliis fleſh 6 
Thoſe pelican daughters. 
Edg. Pillicock ſat on pilicock-hill weld C] 3209 | 
Halloo, Ai loo, loo ! | 


— — | Fool. 


SHAKSPEARE GALLERY, 79 

05 5 This cold nighs will tara us all to fooks and 

madmen. 

ag. Take heed o“ the foul ßend: Obey thy pa- 
rents; keep thy word juſtly 3. ſwear not; commit 

not with man's ſworn ſponſe ; ſet. not * "ue * 

| ay og”; proud array: Tom's r 905 

ar. What haſt thou been? 

Edg. A ſerving-man, proud i in heart and mind 
that curl'd my hair, wore gloves in my cap, ſerv'd 
the luſt of my miſtreſs's heart, and did the act of 
darkneſs with her: ſwore as many oaths as I ſpake 
words, and broke them in the ſweet face of heaven: 
one, that flept in the eontriving of luſt, and wak'd 
to do it: Wine loy'd I deeply dice dearly z- and 
in woman, out-paramour'd the Turk: Falſe of- 
heart, light of ear, bloody of hand; Hog in floth, 
fox in ſtealth, wolf in greedineſs, dog in madneſs, 
lion in prey. Let not the creak ing of ſhoes, nor the 
Moray of. ſilks, betray thy poor heart to woman: 
75 y_ thy foot out of brothels, thy hand out of 

plac ets, thy pen from lenders books, and defy 
the foul gend. —s8till through the hawthorn blows 
the cold wind: Says ſuum, mun, ha no nonny, 
Nera wy boys ay bays 22 5 '% rg dior trot by. 

Lern Pile 
"Teac: Why, thou were beiter in Wa grave, than 


10 anſwer with thy uncover'd body this extremity. of 
the fries.—1s man no more than Ibis? Conſider him 


well: Thou oweſt the worm no lt, the beaſt no 


hide, the ſheep: no wool, "the cat no penfume :— 
Ha! bere's three of us are ſorhifticated i. Thou 
. the OS itſelf: unactommodated man is no 


more but ſuch a poor, bare, forked animal as thou 


art. — Off, off, Jour | lendin 12 : — Come ;, unbutton 


bere.— on . LTearing off his clothes. 
Fool. Prythee, e be contented; this is 4 


naughty night to ſwim in. Now a little fire in a 


wild field, were like an a ledher's Heart; a ſmall 
4 | ſpark 


A 


of 
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| ſpark; and all the reſt of his body cold,—Look, here | 


comes 2 walking fire. 


Eag. This is the foul gend Fibbirtigithet: he 
—_ at curfew, and walks *cill the firſt cock; he 
gives the web and the pin, ſquints the eye, and 


makes the hare- lip; milde ws the white n and 
hurts the poor creature of earth. 1 267 0 


hoy ring Withold footed thrice the * 3 
He met the nicht mare, and her nine-foles; 


FFF 


And her troth plight, | 
And, Aroynt thee, witch, Wray att thee! 


. Kent. How fares your grace? e 


q ps hy What's he? 


Let. Who's there ? what is'c you geek! pies: 


Glo. What are you there? Your names? 
Poor Tom; that eats: the ſwimming frog, 


8 toad, the tadpole; the wall-newt, and the 


. water-newt that, in the fury of his heart, when the 


foul fiend rages; eats cow. dung for fallets  ſwal- 
lows the old rat, and the ditch-dog drinks the 
1 mantle of the ſtanding pool; who is whipt 


rom tything to tything, and ſtock'd, puniſh'd, 


and impriſon d; who hath had three ſuits to his 


back, fix ſhirts to his bod 7, horſe to ride, and wea- 
pon to wear. 


But mice, os rats, and ſuch ſmall deer, > 
Have been Tom's food for ſeven long ear. 


Beware m. * peace, Smolkin 3 N thou 
| . 
Glo. What, hath your grace no better company 21. 
Eag. The prince of darkneſs i is a Derbe f. 5 
Modo he's call'd, and Mahu. 


Gle. Our fleſh and blood, my 10 is grown 0 vile, i 
That it doth hate what n it. 5 


Enter . 8 $e oak 1 .- 


Ee | 
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Tet have I ventur'd to come ſeek you out, 
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Eg. Poor Tom's a-cold. | 
Glo. Goin with me ; my duty cannot ſuffer | 
To obey in all your dau hters hard commands: i 
Though their injunction be to bar my doors, 
And let this tyrannous night take hold upon you "J 


And bring * where both fire and food is ready. . 


—— 
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e SCENE 1. 


4 Camp , near Dover. 


Lear, with Cordelia dead; Edgar, Albany, aud Kent. 
„Nn, C oneril, and Edmund, dead. | 


| Painted by Mr. BaRRY, R. A. 
| Profeſſor of Morin to the * Academy. 


* : — CR 


Enter a Gentlensn haſtily, with a bloody 1 7. . 


1. | Gent, Help ! help! O help! 
Eag. What kind of help ? 

Alb. Speak, man. 

Edg. What means this bloody knife ? 

Gent. Tis hot, it ſmoaks, 
It came even from the heart of O! the 8 dead! 
Alb. Who, man? ſpeak. _ 
oo Gent. Your lady, ſir, your lady : and her liſter 
* By her is poilon'd; ſhe hath confeſs'd it. . 
= Edm. I was contracted to them both; all three 91 
| | Now marry in an inſtant. 
| Enter Kent. 
bl. ' Alb, Produce the bodies, be they alive or dead. 
| . [ Goneril and Regan's bodies brought out. 
I This judgement of the heavens, that makes us tremble, 
| 


Touches us not with pity. 
Eaę. Here comes Kent, ſir, 
Alb. O! is this he? The time will not allow 
The compliment which very manners urge. 
Kent. N . 
To bid my king and maſter aye night; 
b here? o good . 
* Alb. 


1 
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Alb. Great thing of us for 2 — 5 | 
King? and where's = 


Speak, Edmund,. where' 8 

1 Cordelia - A 

See'ſt thou this object, kent? 1 Love 2 571 
Kent. Alack, why thus? 4 L OY 

Ed. Yet Famund was belov'd: 

The one the other poiſon'd. for my fake, x 

And after flew herſelf. $3 a a * 
Alb. Even ſo. Cover their faces. 
Edm. ] pant for life: — Some good I mean to 8 

Deſpight of mine own nature. Quickly & ſend. - 

Be brief in it,. — to the caſtle; for my writ 

Is on the life of Lear, and on 9 | 

Nay, ſend in time. -{ © wi) 
Alb. Run, run, O, run. | 
Eag. TER whom, my lord Who has the office? 1 


Thy token of reprieve. _ 
Edm. Well thought on; "oa my pag 
Give it the captain. 
Eag. Haſte thee, for thy life. Lada 
Edu. He hath commiſſion from my __ and me 
To hang Cordelia in the priſon, and. 
To lay the blame upon her own. deſpair, , | 
That the fordid herſelf. _ 
Alb. The gods defend her! Bear him hence awhile. 
Edmund is borne off. © 


1 Lear, with Cordelia dead i in his arms. 
Lear. Howl, bowl, bowl, bowl 0, he are men 
of fones ; Z 4 

Had I your tongues and Set, 1d 2% them ſo. 5 

That heaven's vault ſhould crack : . e 16 Dr 

ever. 

I know when one is dead, and when 9 FP! 

She's dead as earth :—Lend me a looking-glaſs; 

If that her breath will miſt or ſtain RE , vob. 

Why, then ſhe lives. | 
Kent. Is this the promis'd end? 


Te Ori image of that horror? 1 27 ,> 
5 M 2 | Alb. 


* » 
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KING "En wrong 


a” þ> IR „ near Dive. 


Lear, with Cordelia dead; Edgar, Albany, and Kent. 
| Regan, G oneril, and Edmund, dead. | 


Painted by Mr. Bazzy, R. A. 
Profeſſor of MN to the —_— Academy. 
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Enter à Gentleman haſtily, with a bloody kaife Lc 


Gent, Help ! help! O help! 
Edg. What kind of help? 
Alb. Speak, man. 
Edg. What means this bloody knife ? 
Gent. Tis hot, it ſmoaks, 
It came even from the heart of 0! ſhe's dead! 
Alb. Who, man? ſpeak. | 
Gent. Your lady, ſir, your lady: and her liſter 
By her is poiſon'd; ſhe hath confeſs'd it. 
Edm. I was contracted to them both; all three 0 ö 
Now marry in an inſtant. 
| Enter Kent. 
Al. Produce the bodies, be they alive or dead!— 
| . [ Goneril and Regan's bodies brought out. 
lj This judgement of the heavens, that makes us dees, | 
= Touches us not with pity. LY 
dg. Here comes Kent, ſir. 
Alb. O! is this he? The time will not allow 
The compliment which very manners urge. 
Kent. I 1 come 
To bid my king and maſter aye ni ht; 
i! Is he not here?” a 8 , ; 
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Aub. Great thing of us fo No 
Speak, Edmund,. where's . er, ind ler, 
Cordelia - Fogg 
See'ſt thou this object, Kent? HOY am FL 1282 
Kent. Alack, why thus? Fe 
Ed. Yet Edmund was belov'd: "T4 
The one the other poiſon'd for. my . 4 
And after flew her mY, 
Alb, Even ſo.—Cover their faces. 
Edm. 1 pant for life:—Some good I mean 10 a, 
| Deſpight of mine own nature. grit 5 77 
Be brief in, it, to the caſtle; for my writ 
Is on the life of Lear, and on N  ——— 
Nay, ſend in time. - 2 Ant) 
Alb. Run, run, O, run 
Eag. * 8 my lord Who has che alice? 


- 
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Thy token of reprieve. | 
Edm. Well thought on; a W lg 
Give it the captain. 
Edg. Haſte thee, for thy life. Wala , 
Edm. He hath commiſſion from my W 4 and * 
To hang Cordelia in the priſon, and 
To lay the blame upon her own, deſpair, 3 
That the fordid herſelf. 2 
6. The gods defend her! Bear him hence awhile.- 
[ Edmund 5s borne os 
33 Lear, with Cordelia dead in his arms. 
Lear. Howl, bowl, bowl, A tO. wu are men 
> of Ranes ; 7 © fo 
Had I your tongues and Oui, 7. 4 db 
That beaven's vault ſhould crack: . 15 as 224" 
ever. | 
I know when one is dead, and when and lives'; 100 
She's dead as earth: Lend me a looking · glaſs; 
If that her breath will miſt or ſtain the A0 e 
Why, then ſhe lives. Wm n 
Kent. Is this the promis'd end? 


Eag. Or image of that horror 7 
M2 Alb. 
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Alb. Fall, and ccaſe! 7 80 
© Lear; This feather ſtirs; ſhe tives!” Fi it be 44 8 
It is a chance that does redeem all 311 5 
That ever have felt. 5 
Kent. O my good maſter! bunu 
Lear. Pr'ythee, away. | 
ag. Tis noble Kent, your miebd. 
1 A plague upon you, een traitors all! 
ight have ſav'd her; now ſhe's gone for ever! — 
Con elia, Cordelia, ſtay Fer, 
What is't thou ſay'ſt? Her voice was ever ſoft, 
Gentle, and low; an excellent thing in woman: — 
I kilFd the ſlave that was a hanging thee. 
Cent. Tis true, my lords, he did. 8 
_ Lear. Did I not, fellovp??s 8 
I-have ſeen the day, with my good biting fautchion 
I would have madethem ſkip : I am old now, 
And theſe ſame croſſes ſpoil me. Who are you? 


Mine eyes ate none 0” the beft:—T'll tell you ſtraight, 


Kent. If fortune brag of two ſhe 1 8 and hated, 
One of them we behold. ; 
Lear. This is a dull fight: Are you not Kent? 7 
Kent. The ſame; your ſervant Kent: . 

Where is your ſervant Caius? So 
Lear. He's a good fellow, I can tell e 


| 8 55 ſtrike, and quickly too: He's dead and rotten, 


Kent. No, my good lord; I am the yery man 4— 
Lear. Pl ſee that ſtraight. wg: 
Kent. That, from your firſt of difference, * decay 
Have follow'd your ſad ſtesss. T5 
Lear. You are welcome hither. 
Kent. "ow wo! man elſe:; .all's chene, dark) and 
ea 
Your eldeſt' are have fore-doom'd themſelves, | 
And deſperately are dead. „ © 1h] 
Lear. Ay, ſo I think. . 
Alb. He knows not Ge ke ſays 3 3 and. vain. it is 


That we preſent us to him. 
Fag. Very bootleſs. 
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RO WA. o AND irrer 
der r zeug , 
0 e Capulet's bouſe.. _ mo 
chu, &, with the Gueſts and the Moſters, 
Painted LS Mr. Mir LER. IN 
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I Cap, Meteo gentlemen! ladies that have 
*"their eee © > | 
Unplagu'd with corns, will have a bout wich you:. 
Ah ha, my miſtreſſes! which of you all 
Will now deny to dance? ſhe 92 makes dainty, ſhe, 
I'll ſwear, hath corns; Am I come near you now? 
You are welcome, gentlemen! I have ſeen the day, 
That I have worn à viſor; and could- tell | 
A” whiſpering tale in a fair lady Sear, „ | 
Such as would pleaſe; — tis gone, tis gone, l. abs. : | 
You are welcome, gentlemen, Come, muſicians, 
lay. | | 
A hall ! 2 hall! give room, and foor i it, girls.” 33 | 
e ¶Maſſct plays, and they dance. 


| More light ye kama and turn the tables up, 
And quench the fire, the room is grown too bot.— 
Ah, firrah, this unlook'd- for ſport comes well. 
Nay, ſit, nay fir, good couſin Capulet; | 
For you and I are paſt our dancing days. 
How long is't now, ſince laſt e and 1. 
Were in a maſk? | 

2 ph By. 1 lady, thirty pears. 


1 i Cas 
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I Cap. What, man! tis not ſo much, tis not ſo 
much: | 
| "Tis fince the nuprial of Lacentio, 4 

Come ae as quickly as it will, 

Some and - twenty years; and then we maſk'd. 
2 Cap. 'Tis Bre, more: his fon ts elder, fir; 
His fon is thirty. 5 | 

1 Cap. Will you tell me that?? 
His ſon was but a ward two years ago. 
Rom, Nach oy 8 Tus” whey doth. — the 


Of yonder knight? 
Serv. I know not, ſir. 

Kom. O, ſhe doth teach the torches to "EF. bright! 
Her beauty hangs upon the cheek of night 5 
Like a rich jewel in an Zthiop's ear: | 
Beauty too rich for uſe, for earth too dear! 

So ſhews a ſnowy dove trooping with crows, 

As yonder lady o'er her 8 ſnows. 
The meaſure done, I'll watch her place of ſtand, 
And, touching hers, make happy my rude hand. 
Did my heart love till now? forſwear it, ſight !. 
For I ne er ſaw true beauty till this ni by 

555. This, by his voice, ſhould be a Montague :—. 
Fetch me my rapier, boy: What! dares the ſlave | 
Come hither, cover'd with an antick face, 

To fleer and ſcorn at our ſolemnity? a 
Now, by the ſtock and honour of my kin, | 
To ſtrike him dead I hold it not a ſin. : 
1 Cap. FONT. Be how now, Kinſman 2 wherefore ſcorn 
| ou ſo? 

J. U. this is a Montague, our foe; 1 
A villain, that is hither come in n 
To ſcorn at our ſolemnity this night. 

1 Cap. Young Romeo is'? a Th 

Tyb. Tis he, that villain Romeo, - + 

x Cap. Content thee, gentle coz, ict kim alone, 

He bears him like a portly gentleman ; 
And, to fay truth, Verona brags of him, 
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Lo be a virtudus and well-govern'd youth: 

I would not, for the wealth of all this town, + 
Here in my houſe, do him diſparagement: 
Therefore be patient, take no note of him, 

It is my will; the which if thou reſpect, - 
Shew a fair preſence, and put off theſe fromns, 
An ill beſeeming ſemblance for a feaſt. 

Tyb. It fits, when ſuch a villain | is a eren, 
I'll not endure him. | 

1 Cap. He ſhall be endur'd; | 
What, goodman boy !—1 ſay, he ſhall —Go 9 
Am I the maſter here, or you? go to. 

You'll not endure him God ſhall mend my foul— 

' You'll make a mutiny among my.gueſts ! | 
Lou will ſet cock - a-hoop ! — be the man! 

Tyb. Why, uncle, tis a | 

1 Cap. Go to, go to, ö 
Tou are a ſaucy boy: —Is't fo indeed? 0 

This trick may chance to ſcathe you: —I know what. 

You muſt contrary me! marry, tis time — 
Well ſaid, my hearts: Tou are a princox; go: 

Be quiet, or More light, more light, for 4 1 
I'll make you quiet; What!—Cheerly my hearts. 

29. Patience perforce, with wilful choler meeting, 
Makes my fleſti tremble in their different n 
I will withdraw: but this intruſion ſhall, 
Now ſeeming ſweet, convert co bitter gall. Lt. 


Rom. If 1 profane with my uruartly hand 
| [To Juliet. 
This holy ſbriue, e i abt ee=s 5 


= My lips, two bluſhing pilgtims, ready ſtand 


To ſmooth that * rough touch with & tender kiſs. - , 
| Jul. Good pilgrim, you do wrong your hand too 


much, 
Which mannerly devotion ſhews in this; 
For ſaints have hands that pilgrims hands do touch, 
And palm to palm is holy palmers' kiſs. 


e Z Rom. 
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| Rem.. Have not ſaints lips; and holy palmers too? 
Jul. Ay, pilgrim, lips that they muſt uſe in prayer. 
Rom. O then, dear faint, let lips do what hands do; 


= They pray, grant thou, leſt faith turn to deſpair. 
E. Saints do not more, REN gratt for nes” 


Gale. 
Rom. T — move not, vile my prayer s effect. © 
Thus from my lips, by yours, my fin is purg d. 


[Kifſmg ber. 
Jul. Then have my lips the 80 that they have ak, 
Rom. Sin from my lips? O A ny ee 
Give me my ſin again. 
Jul. You kiſs by the book. | | 
arſe. Madam, your mother craves a word! wich 
von, in 
Row. What is her mother? 
Nurſe. Marry, bachelor. 
Her mother is the lady of the houſe, 
And a good lady, and a wiſe and virtuous: 
I nurs'd her daughter, that you talk'd withal; 
I tell you—he, that can lay hold of ber, 77 
Shall have the chink. e res] Fff 
Kom. Is ſhe a Capulet? 16 
dear account! my life is my foe's debt. 
O Ben. Away, begone; the ſport is at the belt. 
Rom. Ay, ſo I fear; the more is my unreſt. 
I Cap. Nay, gentlemen prepare not to be gone; 
We have a trifling fooliſh banquet towards, — 
Is it, e'en ſo? Why, then I thank you all; _ 
I thank you, honeſt gentlemen); night: . 
More torches here Come on, then let's to bed. 
Ah, ſirrah, by my fay, it waxes ies ow 
. Fl to my reſt. 
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e's © 2710 Sel yl 28 
Note l ook) 8 beayy day! | 
: O-mel-O:mel—my child, ys monly life] 


. K. up; or I ill die — 


Help, call help. | 4 TORI; - 
" Enter Cpl. 
Cap. For ſhame, bring Juliet forths her lord i 
come. 


Nurſe. She's dead, deceas'dy ſhe's dead, nel the 


? £11 day 

WY Cop, Ack che d! ſhe's | dead, ſhe's dead; 

es 

Cap. Ha! let me D ſhe's cad, 
Her blood is ſettled; and her joints are ſtiff; - 
Life and theſe lips rave long been of = 
Death lies on her, like an vntunely froſt -. 
Upon the ſweeteſt, lower of all the geld. 


"Ie O . day! i 
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La. Cap. O woeful time! 
Cap. Death, that hath ta'en ber hence to make 
me wall. 
Ties up my tongue, and will a0. let _ ſpeak 
Enter Frier Laurence, and Paris, 
Fri. Come, is the bride ready to elke 5 
Cap. Ready to go, but never to return. 
O ſon, the. night before thy wedding day 
Hath death lain with thy bride: — See, there ſhe les, 
Flower as ſhe was, deflowered now by N . 
Death is my ſon-in-law, death is my heir; 
My daughter he hath wedded ! I will die, 
And leave him all; life leaving, all is death's. 
Par, nor: 1 thought long ro fee this morning's 
ace,” 
And doth it give me ſuch a fight as this? 
La. Cap. jccurs'd, unhappy, wretched, hateful | 


— 


day! : 
Moſt miſerable hour; that time'c'er ſaw ** a. N 
In laſting labour of his pilgrimage! | „ - 6 


But one, poor one, one poor ani loving child, _ 
But one thing to rejoice and ſolace in, © ir 
And cruel death hath catch'd it from my be 
NMurſe. O woe! O woeful, woeful, waefy 0 
Moſt lamentable day] moſt woeful day, 
That ever, ever, I did yet behold ! | \ / 
O day! O day! O day! O hateful day! | 
Never was ſeen ſo black a dey as this: 
Q woeful day, O woeful day! . 
Par. 'Beguil'd, divorced, wronged, ſ -ighted, 
Moſt deteſtable death, by thee begue, ; 
Buy cruel cruel thee quite overthrown ! 
O love! O life —not life, but love in death ! 
Cap. Deſpis'd, diftreſſed, hated, martyr'd, kill d!— 
 Uncomfortable time! why camyft thou now 
To murder, murder our ſolemnity? 
O child! Ochild !—my foul, and not my child bag! 
Dead art thou !—alack ! my child is dead; —- 
And, with my child, my joys are buried! 


b 


Fri. 


SHAKSPEARE GALLERY. ans; 5 
Fri. Peace, bo, for ſhame [ confuſion's cure lives not 
In theſe confuſions. Heaven and yourJelf 
Had part in this fair maid ;” now heaven hath all, | 
And all the better is it for the maid: _ 
Your part in her you could not keep from bab; 
But bea ven kteps his purt in eterna life.” 
The maſt you fought was—ber promotion; 
For 'twas your heaven ſhe ſhould be advant'd : 
And weep ye now, ſeein 11 ſhe is advanc d, 
Above tbe clouds, as high as heaven it elf? \ 2 
O, in this love, you 5 your child ſo ill, 
| That you rim mad, ſeeing that ſhe is well: 
She's not well marry'd, that lives marry'd long; 
| But fhe's beſt marry'd, that dies married young. 
| Dry up aur tears, and flick your roſemary.” 
On this fair corſe ;,, and, as the cuſtom is, 
In all ber beſt array bear her to church : 
For though fond nature bids us all lament, _ 
Le. nature's tears are reaſon s merriment. 


Cap. All things, that we ordained feſtival, 
Turn from their office to black funeral: 
Our inſtruments, to melancholy bells; 
Our wedding cheer, to a ſad burial LPR 
Our ſolemn hymns to ſullen dirges change: 
Our bridal flowers ſerve for a bury'd core, 
And all things change them to the contrary. 
Fri. Sir, go you in,—and, madam, go with him =, 
And go, fir Paris every one prepare | 
To follow this fair corſe unto her grave: 
The heavens do low'r upon you for ſome . 
Move them no more, by en their high will. 
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PRINCE E DENMARK. | 


ACT i. SCENE. W. 
The Platform befare 1 the Palace at Aar, 
Hani Horatio, Marcellus, and the c 


Painted 10 Mr. Fi USELF. 


Hem... -The air r bites arch 8 it is x very, cold, 
Hor. It is a nipping an oak ar, EW, EI 
Ham. What HED! . 1 1 
Hor. I think, it lacks of buen. A V e 
Mar. No, it is ſtruck. jo 
Hor. Indeed ? I heard i not: it then any ma 
the ſeaſon, 
Wherein the ſpirit! held his vont, to wa. | | 


Fo Noiſe of Fm ee 
What does this mean, my lord? 


Ham. The 88 doth wake w-alght, and rakes his 
Wn _— 

Keeps wWaſſel, and the ſwa agering up- ſpring r 
And, as he drains his 9 of Rheniſn down, 
The kettle-drum, and trumpet, thus bray out 
The triumph of his pledge. 

Hor. Is it a cuſtom ? 

Ham, Ay, marry, is't: 
But to my mind,—though I am native here, 
And to the manner born, — it is a cuſtom 
tf 4 2 5 More 
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: Moe hond d in the breach, than nee 
This heavy· headed vevelʒ eaſt and weſt, 79 


Makes us'tradue'd, : ee 314 
us . and with e 2 


1 En 


MW Mk 
2 
b | 
| The yo of ary bares manners — theſe men. 
| Carrying, I ſay, the ſtamp of one defect; n 
| Being nature's livery, or fortune's ſtar, 
Their virtues elſe (be they as pure as oe, Fg 
As infinite as man may undergo) ) 
Shall, in the general cenſure, take corrupeion- 
From that particular fault: The dram of baſe 
Doth all the noble ſubſtance of N N 5 
To his own ſcandal. Fa F F 
Enter Geb. | 
Hor. Look, my lord, it ae 
] | | Ham. A Angels and. miniſters of ace defend wr 1 


[4 


Be thou a ſpirit of health, or goblin darn'd, 
Bring with thee airs from heaven, or blaſts from 
Be thy intents wicked, or charitable, 
Thou com'ſt in ſuch a queſtionable ſhape 
That I will ſpeak to thee; I'll call thee, OY 
King, father, royal Dane: O, anſwer mel... 1 
Let me not burſt in, ignorance but tell, Ox 
Why thy canoniz' d bones, hearſed in . mg 
Have burſt their cearments ? why the FP 
Wherein we ſaw thee quietly in-urn'd, 1 
Hath op'd his panderous and marble ij avs, 3 
To caſt thee up again ? What may this Wenner F 
8 1 Nat 


SHARK SPTALE GALLERY. „ 
That thou, dead corſe, „in complete ſteel, 
RNeviſit'ſt thus the glimpſes of the mon. * 
Making night hideous ; and we fools of nature Ii 
So horridly to ſhake our diſpoſitiang © {2 1+): 3 
With thoughts/beyond the reachey of our ſouls ? 
Say, hy is this ? wherefore ? what ſhould we do? 
Hor. It beckons you to go away mant it. 
As if it ſome impartment * define "of 39 . 
To you alone. 5 ny 
Mar. Look, with what courteous en” 
It waves you to a more removed e ban $55i2 
Day tn pot go eve ie. z 2645) 1 Fo 405 78 
Hand It wil — * * 11 followit. 02 
Her. Do not, my lord. ot oc 
Ham. Why, what ſnould be the fear? | 11 1 
I do not ſet my life at a pin's fe; 0 50 
And, for my ſoul, what can it do ta _ F 
Being a thing immortal as itſelf ? | nition ef 
It waves me forth again ;—T'll follow. ods oh It 
Hor. gp if it tempt you toward the Hood, my 
lord ? | 3 
Or to the dreadful ſummit of the cliff. | 
That beetles o'er his baſe into the ſea? 
And there aſſume ſome other horrible 1 
Which might deprive your ſovereignty of re aſon, 8 
And draw you into madneſs? think of it:: | I 
The very place puts toys of deſperation, 
Without more motive, into every brain, 
That looks ſo many fathoms to the ſea, 
And hears it roar beneath. 
Ham. It waves me ſtill ;—_ 
Go on, Þ'll follow thee. _ 
Mar. You ſhall not go, my lord. 1 
Ham. Hold off your ands. 5 
Hor. Be ruPd, you ſhall not go. 1 
Ham. My fate cries out, 
And makes each petty artery in this boar 
As hardy as the Nemean lion's nerve. 
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Still am I cal :——unhand me 
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Mar. Let's follow; tis not fit thus to obey him. 


gent. 
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- [Breaking from them, 
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him that lets me (== 
ollow' thee. 


Exeunt Ghoſt, and Hamlet. 
Hor. He waxes, deſperate with i imagination. 


Hur. Have after To what iſſue will this come ? 


Aar. Something is rotten in the ſtate ef Denmark, 


* Mar. Naycler's f 
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ur : Figuees are to be placed at a ks SI heigh — 
| and will: therefore be ſomewhat larger than Li 

bey will repreſent SyaxsrrARE ſeated on a Roch: 

between Poetry and Painting. Poetry is on his right 

Hand, addrefling SnaRrEARR, and preſenting him with 

| a Wreath of Bayes, while ſhe celebrates his Praiſe on her 

Ly, Her Head is ornemented with a double Maſk, to 

| ſhow ſhe has beſtowed the double power of Tragedy and 

1 Comedy upon her favourite Son. SHAK8PEARE is re- 

1 preſented as liſtening to her with Pleaſure, and Attention.“ 
O n his left. is Painting, who is addrefling the Spectz 

Vith one . extended towards Sanaa 5 „ 
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